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+6444 H E denied ill ſucceſs of ks 

I. imitators of Shakeſpeare®, would certainly 
have deterred” the preſent writer from re- 
newing the attempt, were he to be eaſily diverted 
from a favourite object by the difficulties attending 


its purſuit. But, having long ſince adopted the Motto, 


In magnis voluiſſe ſat eft, the arduouſneſs of the task 
is only an additional incentive to his perſeverance. 
As tothe preſent performance, however, it muſt not 
be ſuppoſed that he preſumes to think it will in the 
ſmalleſt degree contribute to deprive his great maſter of 
that honour, which is ſo juſtly and peculiarly his due; 


| viz. that of being truly inimitable. Had there been 


the leaſt room, indeed, for ſuſpecting the author of 
ſuch a deſign, the profound reverence and efteem 
which he bears to the memory of SHAKESPEARE, 
would have induced him rather to commit his ma- 
nuſcript to the flames than to the preſs : for, how= 
eyer roughly he may have cropt the bays, which have 


* A very eminent writer hath ſeverely ridiculed theſe i imitations, 


by ſaying that the beſt he ever ſaw, had Copied Shakeſpeare ne bog in 
the following line. 


And fo good mirrow to you, good maſter lieutenant. | 
A 2 1 5 been 
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„ be PREFACE... 
been proſtituted to grace the temples of W Þ 


will never deface, with — hams, he * 


relled buſts of the dead. We» [4 | 


| 


The truth i is, this little: piece was a SERA er- 
formance, written ſo long "po as the year 1751, when 
the author was young an :giddy: enough to #nuſe 


' himſelf in a ſtuffed doublet, before a private audience» 


with an attempt at a perſonal repreſentation of the hu- 


mours of Sir John Falſtaff. How he performed his 
part was then, and is now; „of no conſequenee; how. 


far he might enter into the ſpirit of his author, may 


| * be gathered from à peruſal of the following 


eets, containing the reſult of thoſe impreſſions, 


which the vert excellencies «\ the aner . 
| left on. his mind. 


US Aba 


„ Were che author poſſeſſed of nn r 


5 y. on which it is the faſhion for modern au- 
| thors to pique themſelves, he might affect to treat 

this work as the paultry jeu d'gſprit of bis bbyifh 
days, unworthy of his preſent notice, or that uf the 
publick. But, if he really thought it ſo, he would 


have acted otherwiſe with regard to its publication: 


for though he ſhould be ſorry - the preſent object 


of his ſtudies were not more uſeful and important, 
yet he mult frankly owa that, if he was aſhamed of hav- 


ing wriiten this little performance, he ſhould be equally 


aſhamed of offering it to the publick. An hour's en- 


tertainment, for a reader of taſte and judgment, is 
| not always at band, much leſs concomitant with nos 
| velty. 
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f The PREFACE: * 
i velty. If the writer, therefore, by having agree- 
| | ably amuſed himſelf a few! days, may contribute to 
one hour's e ene _ fach a ay it is the 5 


It is ma de, that his e — 
4 it, will not be thought altogether founded on 
ſelf- ſufficiency, when the reader is informed that 
one of the beſt judges of Shakeſpeare now living, 
has declared it to contain 4 very good imitation 


e of ee e- 4 the. ee a 
5 Fein, 1 = 


. 7 


This was Mr, 1 "whoſe 3 now w lies "hs 5 
Fax me—not a letter written to the author (for 


in this polite and complimenting age ſuch teſtimony, 


might juſtly be deemed equivocal) but a lettec 
. written on this ſubject above ſix years ago, to one of 
Mr. G's acquaintance, whom the author neithet 


knows, nor hath eyer ſeen W of: „ 


. Several of the Welter" s friends, indeed, who con” 
ceived this piece might de brought with ſucceſi on 
the ſtage; for which, however, it never was plan- 
9995 nor een * ; having | been written as 4 kind &f 


* A 8 | 5 ; 06 6 „ese 


. „ 


'+K B. Eſa; as "he author was inforwod by capt. M— whe 


gave him Mr. G's letter. 


*The author being ſo far of AY with Dr. Johnſon, han! 
notwithſtanding the many excellencies with which Shakeſpeare's 


Plays abound, there is not one of them perhaps, which, if we take 


it all together, would. go down with an audience, if reptelllinad? as 
a new PE eee Garrick appeared alſo to de of the ſame 


opinion; 3 
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1 PREFACE 
poetical exerciſe, whieh the author had preſcribe1 10 
himſelf; and of which he was by no means vain , 


well knowing that an indifferent writer ax fome- 
| times be * in his imitation of the beſt. nl 


fuffieiently evinced by keeping his piece in manu- 


corroborate what the author hath elſewhere aſſerted, 


with regard to his Review of Dr. Johnſon s Sbate- 
5 ſpeare, 012. that that editor muſt impute the ſevere 
chaſtiſement he hath received, not to any motives of 


perſonal reſentment againſt him, but to an enthu- 


| and till glowing with nnen ardour. . 


rotten holes in the cheeſe, that the poor little ani- 
mals may be kept doing; for, conſidering them as 
real objects of pity, he would by no means bave 


5 * of n it. 


That he was ſincere in theſe ſentiments, he thinks 


fcript nine years, and even permitting it to re- ; 
main ſix years in the bookſeller's warehouſe after it 
was printed. Nor would it even now have made it 


appearance, might it not ſerve in ſome meaſure to 


fiaſtic veneration for Shakeſpeare, long ago enkindled 


To cloſe with a word of two to the ibs: The 
author foreſaw that theſe mice would: neceflarily be 
nibbling; he hath therefore, purpoſely left ſome 


them ſtarve for want of employment. 


opinion; ; obſerving i in his letter abovementioned, that there would 
be ſome riſque in bringing on ſo many of Shakeſpeare's known cha- 
racters i in a new piece. It is on this circumſtance, however, that 
the. merit of the imitation in a great degree depends; ſo that to 
have altered it for the ſtage would have in a great meaſure perened | 
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The PREFACE wi 


He would not have them plume themſelves, how- 
ever, ſo immoderately as they ſometimes de, on their 
pro? and penetration, at the caſual detection of a 
maggot or the incidental deſtruction of a mite. 


MH The cole may poſlibly, think it a fault that che 
author hath in ſome places copied the blemiſhes of 
* = - Shakeſpeare ; but if he hath ſucceeded in any degree 
« | in hitting off his beauties, he hopes he ſhall ſtand 
5 excuſed, even ſuppoſing him miſtaken in conceiving | 
= ſuch blemiſhes neceſſary to preſerve the ſimilitude of 
5 the imitation. What limner, who piques himſelf on 
3 drawing an exact likeneſs, would omit a diſtinguiſh- 
king mole or freckle, tho' not altogether agreeable to 
„ dhe _ or "OI with ey and ſy 

: But, if, after all, the publick ſhould think the wri- 

x ter hath thrown his time away upon an inſignificant | 
"0 ſubject, I proteſt againſt their preſent deciſion, ani 
3 appeal to the ſame public, when leſs intoxicated with | 
1 the fumes of modern eriticiſm, and better diſpoſed to 
do Juſtice to the immortal genius of ieee | 
SS 
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FALSTAPE: roi 


IN 0. e 


2% Kei 18 1 © 1 1. 8 c EN E 1 "RP! 01 
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A Street in WrsTIiNs TER, * | 89755 5 | 
On the D Day of the Coronation of King Hewny the Fifth, 
| Enter Sir Joux FALSTAFF, ſolus. {aid ws 


1 HAT a ſcurvy quarter is this ? Not a A : 
or a blind Cupid; in the neighbourhood | +, 


* | q FI *ſblood, my legs will fail me e're I reach a 


tavern. Phoo—Phoo—lIr is ſome comfort, 


2 however, Deſcapꝰd being ſuffocated. The 

b 0 een-· apron d raſcals, crowding after the 
proces hac well nigh 1979 an end of R 

: Cy ns & 8 a E NE 11. 6 5 4 ne 
. Enter BanpoI TH. A ON US" 


5 * 0. Sir Jody I'm glad I have. found ye. Shock 
in the fearfulleſt quandary for you in the world. 1 WF 
your honour has got no hurt. 

Fal. Not its death's wound, I hope 1 ; though Hal, in- 
dee; looked ſomewhat cold upon me. 
: Ak. Cold; Sw John! 1 am a-feat'd we ſhall be i in 
E | limbo ſhortly: for my Lord-chiefjuſtice=—— 
Far: Hold thy ill-omen'd croaking. If faithful Fey 
vices are thus requited, I will turn cordwainer; yea; cob- 
ler, and heel-piece old ſhoes, ere I have to do wich blood- 
ro again.  Ingratitude ! I hate it. . : | 
| Bax. To be fure, Sir John, what you ſay is right 3 for, 
as the ſong ſays, ingratitude is worſe than the ſin of witch- 
_ 7 hep d your honour Sh no * harm 
1 B 


in 


its. 


* 


— 


1 FALSTAFFs WEDDING. — 


in the mab: vou was carried off the tertas, for all che 

world, like a dunghil from n by a ſp ring -tide: 

Fal. Bards] hy thou haſt the moſt filthy way — — 
compariſons the moſt villainous flimiles;—>Let me have 
no more of them. 


BAR. Why, they ſay, * amen are odorous 


Sir 5 —_ - =, 
AL. Thine, however, are unſaboury eadugh- But 1 1 
am ill at eaſe, and more diſpos'd to ſpleen than merriment. 
I prythee, look out, and fe e if there be a bawdy-houſe at. 
hand. 
BAR. What here, fo near the court, Sir John ? 
Far. Where better? *Sblood, doſt think there are no 
whores at Court? Are there no dames of honour ? Doſt 
think Hal hath baniſh'd.them too? Look out, look out- 
Ban. L will Sir John. | {Exit Banpoten. 


SCE N E UI. 4 
Sir Foun F ALSTAFF, ſolus. 


1. N I were i in Eaſt-· cheap. Mine hoſteſs hath a moſt 
excellent cordial; and I never ſtood in more need of it 
than now. The groſs indignity Hal hath put on me, ſticks 
in my throat; and, in the end, may go near to choak me. 
I ſhall never gulp i it down: that's flat: unleſs, indeed, 
a full cup of ſherris help to clear the way. And then, 
| bo I fhall ſtomach it; how I ſhall digeſt it, heaven 
—_ knows. At preſent, both my perſon and knighthood are 
1 in jeopardy; my Lord - chief. juſtice, to whoſe care I am 
1 commended, holding me not altogether in good liking. 
S180; But no matter—if J am to be provided for, what avails it 
| = - who is my caterer ? I could wiſh, nevertheleſs, old white. 
1% wane ſtood higher in his Lordſhip' s$favour; that I may not 
1  ſtinted at table, or in my by-drinkings. I like not ſuch 

| 


— . how - 


., 4 _ — „ — 
2 > * vw — > * * PS; 
c 


5 * 2 0 ä ee 
a it © Ac Amun _ , . 2 * — — 
* WP age.” 4 l - PL 
1 © 7 29 M8 — 4 — . = e 5 EA > 1 
— — Q 
7 Ps * * AFG 57 IDES 2 + To + 2 C4 
0 Pu 
7. —— * — — 9 — 
af 88 
IJ 
. 


1 plenetick temperaments ; ſuch phlegmatick conſtitutions; 

1 38 that never ſympathize with the wants of 

young men, or make proper allowances for their continual 

I} | waſte of radical moiſture. Sblood, I am as fore and as | 

1 melancholy as a Wlind horſe in a mill. e where il © 
a a plague art thou gotten 0 caterwauling 


SCENE 


* A Ls T AF F's WEDDING: | 


| s CEN e 
Ener Mes, Quickry and eee, 


evil, 1 WF 


vick. O, Sir John Falſtaff pier: i 
S O, ſucet Sir: e 2 
Fat. How! mine hoſteſs, 8 my 80. EY Mrs. 

Tearſheet !- fave ye gentlewomen both, £929d-morrow. 

Hos r. Godild ye, Sir John well I vo and proteſt an 
I didn't ſay he would take as civil ROE: of his old ac- 
quaintance: nay, tho'f he * created my e 
of London. 

Dor. What talk ye of lord-mayors, and fuſh Eiti- 
zens, goſſip Quickhy ? Sir John is a courtter, and to be 
ſure we muſt gratulate him now as one of the greateſt 
knights in the nation. O ſweet Sir John. - 

Far. Truce with your formalities, Mrs Dorothy. Ir is 
true, indeed, 1 am one of the biggeſt knights in the 
kin gdom- but, pray, have you ſeen none of our fol- 
lowers by the way ? Piſtol, nor Peto! _ 

Quick. No verily, Sir John, not one. We have ben 

nothing of any of them to day. They are all gone to the 
coronation, I Warrant; and indeed we ſhould have been 
there too, hadn't it been for that wicked villain, conſtable 
Fang, that, by a miſtake of the beadle of our ward, 
would have carried us to Bridewel this morning. 

Far. How! mine hoſteſs ang my fair Dorothy to 
Bridewel! 

Quick. Even to Bridewel 1 can aſſure ye. : 

Fu. But how; how? dame Quickly to Bridewel! a 
d church- going widow and a modeſt maiden, I ſhould 

= ſingle gentlewoman, to a houſe of correction why, 
| — 

. Quick. So I ſaid, Sir John. Nuthook, Nuthook; ſays 
I, do you know what you do, ſays 1? Have me to Bride- 
wel, fays I. I ſay to Bride wel indeed ! a ruptable houle- 
keeper, that has paid ſcot and lot, and born the burthen 
of half the pariſh any time theſe twenty years. 


Far. That thou haſt, hoſteſs ; © the male half, Il be 
ſworn for 17 e 


B 1 Nun. 


* 


* . 


RY 


craters, as there were in the old tapeſtry hangings I paw 
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Qu1ck. Belides, ſays I, do 5 u know Sir John Fal- 
ſtaff? ſays 1 —Tonck) a hair-of Mrs. Dorothy's head, fays 
I, and Sir John will make you ſmart for! it; ſays J ey ry 


bone! in your ſkin, ſays I, g 
Far. And what faid the raſcal to that? TIM, 
Quick. Said, Sir John! he ſtood itlinlance; and 


ſpoke never a living ſyllable, but ſet his vinegar-viſag'd 
catch-poles upon us; who faſtened their claws into Mrs. 
Tearſheet's beſt kirtle, and tore it into as many rents wh 
fir your honour out for the laſt expedicdn. neu 

19 8 „ 


Far, Pſhaw I 
Pol. Yes indeed, Sir- John Made 2 mere Virderde sal 


Hog of me. But we did ſo tongue the leather-car * vuE | 


furtg——=" 
Fal. That yr were glad to looſe thei gde to ger rid 


of you, I ſuppoſe. 
Quick. Nay, Sir John, 1. was oblig'd to \perduce an 


angel to convince them ve were not the parties indicted. 
Far. Infidel rogues ! would nothing leſs than — teſti - 


mony of an angel © convince them? 
uUICK, Ay I knew how Sir John wou wilke it. 0, 


how ſoundly will the knave conſtable be ſwing'd for this! 
a jack. in- office raſcal ! we ſhall cure the blue-ſkin'd run- 


nion of his itch for viuppings 1 warrant bs 


& {4020 e eee Pie 
| | Re enter Benbotrg. 5 


I * U y 


fJ 


Cannot yr one. 


Quick. What is i g Sir . wants, Mr, Banalph?. 
Bar, A bawdy-houſe, miftrels  , ....... 


[208 1cK. Q Jeſu-Maria | Mrs. Dorothy. | 
Fl. How, firrah ! did not I ſend thee to CS out 'FW 


a houſe of civil entertainment, where I might repoſe my- 
{elf after my fatigue ? What, you rogue, would you, make 
of me, here, before theſe ſuperabundantly-virtuous gen- 


- levromen. ? 5 2 
VICK. Yon. indeed, Sir John, and ſo to be ſure we 


as? tor, in good ſooth, a0 0 need be aſham'd of their 
. - _- * cIvnnes 
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civilities to your honour's knighthood. And as to a 
houſe of civil entertainment, Sir John; here is one hard 
by, where the knights and lords, and all the great gen- 
tlemen of the court, are entertained, both by night and 
by day, as civilly as at their own homes; and by gentle- 
women as kind to them, I warrant ye, as their own ladies 
themſelves.—A houſe of civil entertainment, a bawdy- 
houſe truly ! Why, I keep a houſe of civility myſelf, and | 
I would have you to know Mr. Bardolph at 
BAR. Nay, nay, tis all one: what Sir John pleaſes. * 
Quick. Yes, by my truly, and ſo I think it ought, boy 
if Sir John recommends you to the king. 
Dor. Nay, were 1 Sir John, I'm ſure I would never 
promote ſuch a clown as Bardolph at court, 
Bar. Ah! Dol, Dol, I am afraid our promotion wil be | 
at the gallows. If Sir John has any intereſt with the hang- 


man, he may get me rener d, pers, to the en of che | 
lader. 


Dor. Why, ws now, varlet ? | 

| Quick. Do you hear? do you hear, ſweet Sir-John? > 

Far. Ay hoſtels, Barcobph | is ſomewhat blur: but, as 
for the king 

Quick. Heav'ns bleſs him! a ſweet young prince he 
was; and, to be ſure, a gracious Kg he is. Bur what 
of him, Sir John? 


Far. Why, marry, —hang him, bogel—Treabon ut 
out as well as murder. 


* Qurex. I am'maz'd Sir John; why, bow! 18 this? ? what 
a goodneſs! when—where— —_— 


Dou. Flow is this, good Bardolph ? Hs 
Far. Why, I will tell ye how it is. That ſame un- 


grateful, ſneaking, pitiful raſcal, we are prong of, is 
turn'd fanatick. | 


Quick. Fanaticla l the king a fanatick ! _ =_ 

Far. Ay, fanatick, preſbyter, biſhop, if you will. et 
his crown be his mitre ; I care not. 

Dor. We don't take your meaning, Sir John. 

Fal. You muſt know then, Dol, that after having, in 
pure love and affection, ridden poſt day and night four- 
ſcore and odd miles, to congratulate him on his acceſſion, 


7 


D Ts. __—_— 


and condole with him on cis father's death; inſtead of 0 
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bidding me welcome to dart; he e me 985 own 
-H ſermon. : 

Quick. A funeral ſermon! 

Fal. Ay, hoſteſs: for at he ad of bis diſcourſe bs 
| PAs he me to be buried alive, at ten miles diſtance from) 
the court. And, to make this unnatural interment the 
ſurer, he has appointed my Lord- chief. juſtice his Ae 
taker, to ſee to the diipoſal of my corpſe. | 

Quick. Buried are, quot}: he | what, what 1 is in 9 | 
this: Be 7 if 

Fal. In pia unn, dame Quickly, your gracious | 
king hath baniſ'd me the preſence; and, till he grows a 
graceleſs prince again, I am forbidden to approach his. 


perſon, within ten miles, on Ry of being war bn. 
Dake ye me now? 


Quick. O Jeſu! is it poſſitable? | 

Dol. Ah, ha! is it ſo? ſits the wind in that r * 

Quick. Well, as I am an honeſt woman, who. would 
have thought it? it is a world to ſee! 

Dor. And ſo, Sir John is in diſgrace; ſtill plain Jack 
Falſtaff and one of us! ha! ha! ha! poor blown Jack 

Qurck. A fad difappointment, indeed, Sir John! but, 

in good faith, things fall out ſo odd, and the world goes 
ſo wrong, and the times are ſo hard; that here, there, why, 
no longer ago now than yeſterday, was I obliged to pay 
the lord-knows- what-all away for one thing or other: and 
then my misfortune to day; an angel to the conſtables , 
and beſide this comes the day after to morrow, when 1 
muſt make up a ſum for the wine-merchant : wherefore if 
your honour would bur diſcharge your ſcore in Tanten z | 
P 2g as why, your honour knows 

Far. How's this, dame Quickly! & | 

Quick. Becauſe, I ſay, as why, your honour knows, 
ſeventy odd pound is a great deal, ot ny ; aa a oor 
willow woman to loſe, 
Par. What talk you of loſing, hoſteſs? Ft) 5 

Quick. True, Sir John, as you ſay, to be ſure, 1 5a 


bat be williag to loſe it: for the 19 1s opens: *. I Sow 
which aid to Ser my my : 
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4 ing, clients. Enter thy action, and I win hold hes 4 


eth. He has hot been gone 15 long; tho' for the mat- 
iter of chat, he might have been in heav'n before now, 


I | words thou mayſt be paidl. 
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#3 Far Jam glad thou doſt hoſteſs: as in that caſe I heed 4 
3 not give myſelf the trouble to pay thee. The law is open, N 
3 ſay'ſt Frboni 2. Ay, like a mouſe- trap, on the catch for l | 


len of fack, thy departed hufpand wil get out of pur. 
IT gatory ere thou. out of the hands of thy lawyer. 


22 


7 ick, Nay, Sir John, you need not tit me upon 
SE. | — You need not fling m y poor huſband's ſoul in my 


badn't 1 lent you the money Mr. Dumb ſhould have had 
co ſay maſſes for him. Tes, Sir John, you have put into 
chat great belly of yours what ſhould- have got my poor 
*X huſband' out of purgatory, and now. you reproach me for 
it. Had he been itil alive you would not have us'd bis | 
EZ diſconſolate widow thus. You wouldn't. Sir Jom. 
Fal. No, Pil be ſworn I ſhould not. 
Quick. Well chen, Sir John, out of charity, if Remer 
nothing elſe, you ought to repay the money. Nav, if 
| you don't, Ell pray night and day that you may be hauhted | 
by his ghoſt. Heav'n reſt his foul. would he mig 
never e in his Brave, till he has er you pay 
me. Lier 


Fal. Go. to, Shou art a fooliſh woman: weed 


* 4 
os. 


Quick. No, Sir John, W words will notes. . I mit 

have money Sir John. The prieſts won't get a ſoul out 
of purgatory without money. Beſides, Sir John, good 
words are no payment, I can get no body to take lin, . 
good words will nor do with me. 
Far. Well, well, I ſay you may be paid 9 
Quick. May! Sir John, I muſt.—Vou haye ch 8 
ſnuffſed off and on me, a good while; but I muſt, Er 

be paid, I muſt | 
Fa. Heigh! height! wilt hab raiſe the neighbourkood - 7 
upon us? If thou art clamorous, I will have'thee duck'd 
in the Thames, for a bawd. What, a- plague, att thou 
drunk? A good - natur'd wench, as chou art, if it Were 
not for thy ſhrill tongue and vixen humours. On the Ro- 


nour of my oh age anon. TAG + ons "Doll: thou 
doubt mine honbur t 24 F 


— 


I OP ; e Quies, 


A 


* . 
8 _ FALSTAFFs WEDDING. 

Quick. Why, Sir John, to be ſure, no-body. would 
33 to confide in your honour's honour: but then you 
—5— Sir John (no- body better) what honour is. It will 

neither coals nor candles; nor will my landlord take 

| © 66 rent, nor the merchant for ſack or ſherry. But would 
Too give me only the half in money, and leave the reſt ro 
honour ;/ ſo that a body might keep open houle, Sur _ 3 
That would be doing ſomerhing. E | 

Far. Nay, if 8 wilt be advis'd, I will FY mats for 1 

| thee.—Bardolph ! forget not to go (when I ſend thee 4 1 
the caſhier, with whom I left a thouſand pound thi 
ing, and tell him to ſatisfy Mrs. Quickly forthwith. 
Quick. A thouſand pound! _ | 
Far. The times are not fo bad, hoſteſs (thanks-to our 
friend Shallow) but we may yet have i ery bout 1 in wo 
cheap. — How ſays my Dol ? 
Dor. Nay, you know, ſweet Jack, was always at your 
e thete.,. 
Quick. That I will ſay for ban and 3 e d 
| better hearted creature never lay by the hide of a true man. 
But, goodneſs heart! why do we tarry here, when Sir 
e complain'd of his being fatigued, and was looking 
of a houſe of civil entertainment! ? l will ſhew 20 the. . 
incontinently, Sir John, _ 
Far. I thank thee, hoſteſs; 1 am now be re- 
eeruited, and will endeavour to reach Eaſteheap. And yet 
a cup of ſack, Wop the 1 ran 2 1 not be amiſs. 
pe! us in. 5 ee. 


SC E NE VI. 
8 GalrERYI in the Rov AL PaLace.. | 


| Enter Earl of CAMBRIDGE and Lord Sczoop of Matham, 
i meeting. 29 30 
3 Senor, My lord of Cambridge wherefore coſt thou 
1. leave 
1 5 he a thus, to ſkulk in holes and corners; n 
Indulging thy ungovernable ſpleen? 
My life for't, ere 'tis long thoul't be obſerv* "7 
King Harry muſt be blind he does not mar 
2 clouds of treaſon low'ring on your brow, 


＋ 


. JJC ̃ !!!.“... — . N Is 3 
N . hs, | 2 r AL r We Fe 2 x 
e a og fl BE OE DADE | | 


By 


hou 


8 OST 8 3 * - 


By beaw'n your heart's ſcen plainly in your face 9 8 
Rebellion chreatens in your ve lokSs. | 


| Whoſe birth 
is clear, in 
Left him the faireſt * to the throne 


To ſhake 
| And others, the firſt nobles in the pts: 
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war” 228 4 9243 1. — 


As if not Henry, but yourſelf were king] e 5 


Caſt off thoſe frowns, for ſhame; and wear vs Ig 1 
Lib . enges 


Cam. Now, 


I cannot do't; This AT 0 .o coronation. * Dora * | 

| Hath ſet my ſtirring 1p 3 Arms. Ti: DiIiR * 160 K - 8 2 
rm ſtung with er th our iy ſuffer ne 
This limb of the dead tyrant Boling Ne” eee 6 . . 
T uſurp the throne of m y wite's Ne”: Mortimer.” 
| Deriv'd from e third Edward's fon, tk * 


Sr that of John of Gai 5 74 
t Richard's 


0 2 Ao 
deat 7 
We of ; 


int of right, © 
And ſhall he live, ſecluded from the 7 Se 1 75 
I breathe the dank dews of unwholefome rom poo 
2 waſte the flow 'ring ſeaſon of his days, Foe HSE 
d up within a nook of lix foot f| . 5944 36H 
81 20 that kingdom to the which ber ET 0 nel f 7 
No by the blood of Fork, "that fills my veins, | an eat 
Vl rig t bim yet. "He yet fel be a king. | ab 


Scroop. Saft, Cambridge, fofe—ftone. walls at court 
have ears. 
Knowſt thou not chat? 1 1 much as thou, - 
The tyrant houſe of Lancaſter... 0 But, ſta y,, A 
We are not yet in ſtate to pull it doun: Won ee 


Of 4 


1 


73 pw L 


e it were at peril of our heads. . 
Remember Rercy, Worceſter,, Haſtings, arp. N 


That idly periſh'd in this deſperate cauſe. [7 BA 5 2 
Blood hark a Already been too freely ſhed > lier oe 
In this ſtill thirſty quarrel : ſhallweraiſe: ... 
The breping axe to fall but on ourſelves ?. | 5 os nat 
No, be thay. wary, gheriſhing thy hate 444 
No more than is conſiſtent with thy Poſey... off ew ad 

Can. I caſmot bear to ſee tlis truant yourk 5 
Thus diſappoint our boldeſt expectations. of: N00 
It pours cold water on my ſmoth'ri hopes, nas WES 
That blaz d at the — of hated Bolingbroke, 

Senor. 
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. om had indeed been os RE 
To ſee; his grave rn ob and addreſs 45 
But yeſterday with thieves a \pot:compatvon, COHN 
I'm all on fire, $7 bears ſober prate, 


* 


Scrooe. Had Harry provid'the idler N.] 


t naw- 5 ir 
Cam. Oh! I could 3 wick e. 


The ſcoff and nay- word of each manly tangue. 


See his mock- majeſty an n 3 to 6: ED | 
; So aping; royalty, that all his 01 31; q | 
Cry out ber — | Fi 


r 180 
Lord Scroop of Maſham, ſwear thou art m 7 pv = 
Sonor. Cambridge, wh what nom? Halt thaw not found 
| it oft = | | | 
CAM. I have—no 8 e ing 85 3 
Senor. Witt all my heart: wo ould tyere in Maſham' 
er! | | - Spy OWE 
But ſteep and many are 8 be; e _ 555 
His wake cell and pare the ſep 1 Tha 2 e . 4 W 
Steps which reſent, nane 8 d. N 
In filence, t pal agg, pe for better . Ws 7s . 1 i 
And bear 1 evenly og heav'n ſhall ſend bend is . 
Can. I cannot, tho" at Hazard f my head. 2 
1 was not form'd to play the hypocrite, hd . 
Or wear a face that's foreign to my heart od g 
Harry regards me with a friendly eye, 83 85 
Profuſely ſnow ring on me daily favours} 7 1 
As if he ſought to win me from myſelf: drew, I 2:1 
Methinks T would not give him room hereafrer- > 
T'upbraid my foul with that foul fin Trad ul 
Scrooe. How ſayſt thou? am not I in fayeur wo? 1 
But what of that? doſt think what kings N oel 
Is giv'n in love? truſt me, tis policy; zy 
Mere policy ! they muſtbe A rr 
What gives king Henry more than is your own ? 1 oO) 
For well he knows, that next to Mortimer 
Your wife lays claim to th! crown. —ReſpoRing: me, 
Think you not Harry builds upon my ſervice: Nach uc 
His kindneſs too may bribe me to forget 
A 8 was once beheaded by his faches. 


11 „ 


1 


aut, if 1 do forget it, or forgive, 
ay brav n forget me in Kl lat diftre! ! 


ark bur che thriving features of the — 99 008 L 
ca FT here's not à male, of half a grain g at Wit, ba 
ns From childhood upwards, en from ten to ebe, U 
hut is an arrant hypocrite. The at 


Nature whipt out of him and harefac d hancfiy, es - 4 | 


n's Ploddin with vacant ear and. leaden. exe, 1 
my F a ages. feſcue, poring o'er. his boo. 
mw As if he conn'd his laſſog 3; while abroad 7 
is abſent mind is robhing groves and e 510 
— Or ſcamp ene ei 17 
"iſs Grown up to 77 blood South . 44 
rges the luſtful fbipling © in the dark, 1 1116 
g To the rank ſtews in laner, blind 28 and alliexs 94 


Whence, ſkulking e're tis light, he dons che malk,, 
„of ſoberneſ . e 
ee next the worn- out ribaud, paſt his labour, 
Scarr'd by the goujeres ef his Joungen weiß 
With him hypocriſy turn d inſide ti A 
He puts the maſk on with the worſt de outwards, af 
And chaſte, perforce,, hires ſtrumpets Wane bim. 
In each condition, age, and. ſtate of li 5 Hy 
Thus ſeem men good or bad, they're fo fr neither; | 
1) Better or worſe they; may: but all agree 
51 To dupe each other by hypocrir. 
can. What argues the but poverty of Fg 
The ſneaking cowardice of narrow minds? | 
= ScrooPp. Cambridge! we live but in a narrow world. 
r Had ingividuals,4Þ the. ſouls of kings, 

This globe would be too little to contain them; "FH 
* Each > for himſelf. 
But, . art thou ſo Ae to n 


Lay 


ee * 


Cam. And yet, me methinks „revenge ly ro 
Might make diſſimulation deeply ul, 1 
or me, I know my, heart f o full of hate, 0 

hat ſhews of love but hurt me to the foul... co HET 
10 e what a ſquearaiſh SQNIGIENG 5 lo . 8 
as ot brook e 1 hots. is be, wi ric ON 


The univerſal buſineſs of mankind ?- . hs 11 
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Lay ope thy honeſt heart, and in an, 0 0 a 


He'll take thy head. How weak is this i impatience? N 


Im ever bound to Mortimer and thee ; 99 DOA . I a 
But let us not run headlong into ruin. 
Fortune's a fickle miſtreſs and a coy one 
Let ys, attentive; wait her lucky minute: to Wo 156d. 
Toben to fhape occaſion, outs to ſeize it. 


| Can. Impatience! ſayſt thou? canſt thou, 8 foreleg, 
A glimpſe of aught that in the womb of eo. 
* yield a fajrer ſeaſon for ſuccef :: * 

ou know'ſt we've. , ſtaunch add loyal fende; 1 

And what will boot delay ? revenge hath . wee 7 5 294 
Unſatisfled too long; and egy”: A Bet e 17 
Demand a deſperate cure. 22113 118 

Scroar. III tell the what. DUS ME 10 ud ub $17) 
Thou know'ſt th enormous riches of the e 
Have ſet the envious barons on their 2 > 34, COLL 
Who mean, th enſuing parliament, to ſtrip v1 
The church of half its overgrown rgrown poſeſons, — 1 4. 
This, with the late encroachment 
That gall the king, as touching his prerogative, not, 
Will Ukely raiſe commotions in the rem, 9113 2991 
And form diviſions, we may profir by. + 545 Aug x oll. 0 0 

- Cam. As how? - © 219.3 Man an 


Scoop. Thou mut, by all means, cha Arch ahr 
dee 3 


$17 Cl 


"" * . * 4 % 


clergy; © Ju 260-0 * 3226 2: 
And raiſe an intereſt in the cours Rome. Wy ns Br 
Aſſure the legate of your prous edt, d and” 


of 6 paper 1 10 


And that of Mortimer, $0 tht holy- ſo6+ > n Scr eh . 


Forgetting not how willing he'd have been, . tt) ba 
It England's king, to yield the nomination 2307 0 1 


* 


Of bithops and their ſpiritual hangers-on, 190 M92? 24; 17 0 


Throughout the kingdom, to his holineſs: :: 


. 


Hinting beſide the payment of th allegiance. 29 2qub 0. 


And tribute firſt exacted of king John. d eee 
CAM. How may this ſp ee? ts 
Sckcop. The clergy on our ſideg 

Should our young king break alſo vith the French, 

As in all likelihood he raſhly will, 0 33 id” * 

The ſtate in ferment, Rome and-F rance our ba, 0 

FS! may be arteinpred with ſucceſs, - 5011 T7 | 


42 1 ca 


. 


___ — * * 
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Can. By Heaw'n, Lord Scroop, thou haſta np 
In ſuch a criſis, what may not be done? 
Scrooy. Mean-while, I undertake to urge the king 


In his reſentment gainſt both Rome and F rance. 


But huſh, be gone—of this another time. 45 | ; £ 


© Yon goes the king. I'm bidden to his cloſet: 1 


Belike on ſecret buſineſs When we meet, 


Hold we, in publick, ever diffrent minds. 


Diſſimulation as the means is honeſt, „ 
When honeſt is the end we mean t * obtain. f 

Cam. Well, as I hope our time is near at hand, 
I will diſſemble, ſmother up my thongs, 


Ang mutter ane as 1 may. t cb or. 


SCE NE VII. 
2 Scrxoor, ſolus. 


1 fear this raſh-tongued Cambridge will not wat 
The ſetting on. A hot-brain'd cuckold tis. 


That ſees not into th? mill- ſtone tho I pick it. 
He dreams of England's crown in right ot 's wife, 125qudw 


Ober whom I reign, the ſecret paramour. © 7 


Could I ſhake Lancaſter's tall houſe to th' ground, 


Cambridge and Mortimer might tumble too, 
And both be timely buried in the ruins. 


And then who knows (things ſtranger have been kin 
Put , her er Lord, "APY mount the Wr | 


_ (Exit. | 
5 CE N E VIII. {be Sei 4 


Ts an Orricen of the King's Houſhold and-a Fas. : 


Ori. There, good friar, thou haſt it: it would indeed 


little conduce to raiſe the king's wiſdom. in the general 


eſtimation of the world, to have it thought in the power 
of ſuch unworthy men as Falſtaff and his fellows, to lead 
him implicitly into all thoſe extravagances under which 
the character of his youth ſuffer d: and yet ſo it would go 
near to be ſuſpected, 45 his highneſs ſhould now act towards 
them with an ill-tim'd ſeverity. ß. 


Fz1ar, Son, well obſery'd: J. commend, Were 


"7 Lord-chiefJuſtice's prudence, in * their. wick- 


= #2 110 5 5 = edneſs | 


—— mamas 
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edneſs as infirmity, and will readily undertake to commune 
with them, on the grievous enormity of their diſſolute 
lives. I have already a good pefittent in a fair N 

panion of his highnefs. 
Orxxric. A ſhe-companion ! who is that?! © 

Friar. I may not tell her name, unless indeed 80 a 
friend, under the veil of ſecreſy. Thou ä Ned 
Poins : he had à fiſter 1995 

Orric. A fav'rite of the prince, belike. 1 newer ned 
of this before; his highneſs' _ it ſeems, had diſcre- 
tion in his wildneſs. ba . 

Farar. This wench is oY of fuck good bd m 
ments, that tis no wonder he ſhould pay her deference. 
Orxric. Nay, it appears the king held Poins in iel 
diſdain than any of his fellows, by his providing him with 
an honourable poſt, unleſs 

Friar, Yet this thou ſeeſt he has done raden, by 

placing him at diſtance from his perſon. 

Orric. That's true; and yet, for all that, 1 one might 
| whiſper the truth, Poins is perhaps more indebted, for 
his preferment, to his ſiſter's beauty, than his own deſerts. 

Friar. With this we've naught to do. Let us not hint 
at cenſure now ñ having ſo juſt cauſe, from his highneſs's 
ſudden ae urg to be thankdhil that England is ſo well 

ng d. 
| ;, ne 'Chenafors,. good father Paul, to. the buſineſs in 
hand. My Lord- chief. juſtice would have you begin with 
Sir John F. ZAR, the captain-general and ring-leader of 
this vicious. trop. If you can diſpoſe him to any good, | 
ſomething may bens for in the reſt. 

Fr1ax. I will uſe the means; and yet chat Falſtaff has 
been untoward from his yourh up. 1 knew him, when a 
boy and. ag to Mowbray, duke of Norfolk; even then 

iq roguery all the unlucky pages about the 

court. For indeed he had a ſhrewd wit: but what a mi- 

ferahle uſe he has made of it!—Well, heav'h pardon him, 
Orr1c, And convert him too, good father. pai 

- Friar. Amen to that: But, pray, where am I to find 
this wicked knight ? J am told he is ſeldom out of ſome 
houſe of carnal recreation: mut 1 e in a 

9 ax 


Orric. 


father, 1 will fee thee again. at the priory. 
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Ori. There are few places, father, where it is more 


wanting. 
FAR. But the honour of 'my  fn&tion—I may perhaps 


be indecently inſulted. 


Or ric. r thar you nesd net be RU The eye of 


' the law is on them, and they will no doubt frand on their 


good behaviour; being ſenſible it is only through the lenity 
of my Lord-chief-juſtice, that the king's order of baniſh- 


ment is net rigorouſly executed againſt them, 


FRIAR. I will attend theſe 4 | 
Orric. His Lordſhip would have you bring Faltaf | 
over to retire into a monaſtery, if poſſible ; but thou wilt 


ſee what may beſt be done 1 him; and on thy report his 


Lordſhip's farther pleaſure will be known. F menen good | 


[Exit Ornexn. | 
| Faran, God be with you, Son. | 
"W CIE N E IX. Srakkr cominutd, ; Js 
4 FRIAR, Solus. | 
2 will go; but I fear my miſſion will prove as fruideſ 


1 as that of many other Apoſtles, ſent among the infidels. 


As there is no danger of martyrdom, however, I am con- 
tent. Perſuade Sir John Falſtaff to turn monk !! could 1 

work. miracles, indeed, and, like St. Thomas, turn an 
Ethiop white, ſomething might be ſaid for it: but, as it 
is, I deſpair of converting an old deboſhee from two ſuch 
n bereſies as the whore: and the bottle. —_ 


8 C E N E X. Hebie W 0s 4 
Enter Juſtice SHALLOW and Maſter — 


Srxx. I wonder now, coz; "whe you know what . 
deſperate kind of a horrible man Sir John is, you ſhould— 
SHAL, Tut—Tut—I fear him not; there's ne'er a Sir 
John Falſtaff in the nation ſhall. over-reach me. . 

Sl AN. But what's done cannot be help'd, coz ; he over- 
reach'd you wow as I e Ra when you 155 um the 
. | 


1 EAA AFG WEB DIN d. 


Snal. Well, couſin of mine, ws it is my turn * 
to over- reach him, and get it = 
SLEx. That, indeed,: couſin Shallow, to be "Macs nd 


= be quite right; tit for tat, as we ſay in the country; but 


then he is fuch a bloody: minded caitiff; you know he broke 
my head once for nothing at all: and if. hie ſhouldeget an 
inſeling that you are going to law with e 0 Docs 
O Lord, I ſhall never fleep in quiet again. 
Sg. Poh, you chit, if he breaks the. pence, 1 ſhall ; 
þ know what to do with him, I warrant ye. 7 
++ Syzw. Ay; there indeed; couſin, ecod, I did not think 
of that. If 1 am in fear of my life, I can anſwer taking 
pf up with a warrant, and binding him over to his good 
behaviour. Suppoſe therefore, coz, we ſwear the peace 
againſt him firſt, and lay him faſt by the heels before we 
enter the action. And yet I don't know, if I might adviſe 
ye, I would waſh my hands of him; and thank God. k was 
rid of a knave. 
_ Srart.,'Andfo loſe my thouſand pound! = 

| Stew. If I might adviſe ye, coz. 

SAL. And ſhall a chit, a cattion, a beardleſs h_ re 
ſume to adviſe Robert Shallow, Eſq ? To your a, b, c, your 
primmer, to ſchool again. Adviſe me] do you "think F 
will loſe a thouſand pound by eder a twaggering knight 1 in 
| and ? 

- - SLEN. Nay, I fax. nothing, puſh Shallow; but I 1 
a little of the law. I did not live ſo long with my uncle 
Lingerſuit for nothing. I know he uſed to ſay none of his 
clients got any thing by it, but loſſes. Mind, I ſay no- 
thing ; but don't you remember the picture that ug'd to 
hang up. in goody Undone's ſtone parlour ? (ſhe was one 
of my uncle 's clients too) of the man, I mean, that loſt 
his doublet, in going to law for his cloak. T here! was s ano- 
ther picture too — | ter Ct is eee 

Stil., Don't tell ee Ae Rd aa 

--SLzN; Of the dog and the ſhadow. 1 bee _ EO 
Bi. rate nag =. good mere; good morals, couſin | 
ShalloW: .: e wh als 
_ © 'Sgar, Talk not to me. I tell thee, 1 will ſpend hat 

my eſtate before the raſcally knight ſhall carry it off fo 
I had rather the inns of court ſhould are the money 1 
| them 


* 


= 1 1 55 WE . 
e AW 
ELL CON 


FALSTAFF's WEDDING: 25 


them than let that gor-bellied knave feaſt his enormous 
| guts at any free coſt of mine... I will to my counſel i im- 
: mediately. ö 


85 Srxx. You know beſt, - to- be fare, couſin Shallow, 


5 but | 

: © Smart. But me no , buts, in ſay, but came along; | 3; 

4 Your couſin WE PUR, PP no * MoS: 8 : 
15 lets 172 e e | \ [Exzonr., 
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an SCENEL 


>. | VF A Tayznn, 2555 
Ir | ir 
F | Fauorare käng at a Table; Banoren anending 1 
in | 
3; F aL. [OME, fill me other glaſs, Bardolph. Where 
w | are the women? 
1:3 „ They are gone home, Sir John, chat they may get 
is ready to attend your honour in =_ eve ns: They went 
0- away while you was aſleep. . 
to Fal. Come on then, ink we En empty the Aaſk, 
ne and, follow.” Here's to our better fortune. (Drinks. 
oſt Bar. Ah, Sir John, I. am afeard bur fortune hath been 
10- at its higheſt flood. We have ſeen our beſt days. 
bi Far. So the world goes Bardolph. Up and down! But 
5 is it not hard now ? I that e but that's nothing. 
em I hate boaſting. It is, however, well known what pains 
fin | I have taken to make a man of that Hal. Nay, you your- 
ſelf are privy to many the good offices I have done him. 
aff Before the younker knew. me, he knew nothing. The 
fo. * ſneak-cup could not drink ſack ; made conſcience of going 
ong to church on holidays; and bluſhid like a ſcarlet cloak, at 


em entering a bawdy-houſe, | 6 * made a "oe * 
| | * 
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cards and dice, and was a mere novice, a very noodle, at 
- robbery on the highway. I inſtructed him in all theſe 
_ manly exerciſes. . I was content to win his money, to teach 
him gaming: to get drunk myſelf to make him ſo: to 
teach him ſabbath- breaking by going ever to the church 
with a chimney in it,—the tavern. And then, again, mercy 
on this round body of mine!. how have I been pox'd to 
teach his ſmock-face whoring ! Nay, ſetting rotten limbs 
and dignity aſide, have I nat even pimp'd tor the bafhful 
rogue ? Such a prince of Wales! by my troth I was 
aſham'd of him. Had it not been for me, the milk-ſop- 
might have been crown'd before he had loſt * maiden- : 


855 ould have been a pity, 8 Sir John, 0 


Fal. It was I firſt FRE him to 8 the true man; 
for I knew him when he duxſt not cry tand to a turkey- 
cock; nay, a gander, of the ordinary ſize of a green-goole, 
had it met him on a common, would have made him run 
for it: and yet I would have fo caſe-harden'd him, that he 
might have robb'd his father's exchequer. But the toaſt- 
and-butter would not learn. I went further yet; and 

would not only have embolden'd his actions, but have 
taught him the manly arts of converſation. In the ſtile 
military, for inſtance, or ſwearing. | 

Bax. Sir John, I believe, there you Garnet yourlif; 
| the prince wanted no aſſiſtance of you in that; for when 
he was a crack no higher than chin, he Wand Frear ye as 
well as a man fix foot high, | 

Fal. Right, Bardolph, you are ut. 1 remember 
me; fwearing indeed he "as for, tho' but a king's 
ſon, he would, as thou ſay'ſt, rap out an oath like an 
- emperor. But then for the quinteſſence of all elocution, 
the uſe of the hyperbole, vulgarly calbd lying; there Jam 
a maſter, yet what a deal of pains it hath coſt me to teach 
Hal to die; and all thrown away upon him. He would 
never do it roundly. He had no genius that way. | 

BAR. You know, Sir John, the prince never could 0 


whik lying. 1 us'd 8 twas beneath a 1222 
a wh 14 88 
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Pai. Well, well, he will never ſhine in the reeitat of 
"his own exploits as Xenophon, Cæſar, and I have done. 
BAR. Why, Sir Joby, be ſure, Ls have dane forge 
thin 
| Few 8 a $ the e have done him and his | 
father are out of number. Methinks my behaviour, in the 
ever memorable action at Shrewſbury, ſhould make him 
bluſh at his ingratitude. Who kill'd Hotſpur ? Did nor 
1 give him his death's wound in the thigh 7 Was it not I 
ai took priſoner that fiery dragon: Coleville? and that 
even alive And am I thus r uited ? Is this the guerdon 
of 1 y great atchievements? valour, I'll hacle my 
ſword no more. Thus a fate af meiit 
to be rewarded. Alcibiades and Belliſarius for that! 
Bax. Ay, Sir John, they were tall * they were 
ſadly us'd indeed: I have heard of them. But that was 
in king John's time, I think. 
Fal. They were the Falſtaff of anriquiry;: Bardolph, 
Bar. Like enough, Sir John: they were before my 
| Tawny to be ſure ; though Piſtol tald me, other day, that 
general Belliſarius was his god- father. 
Fail. Piſtol is an ignorant braggard; an aG: 1 have 
= injur' d m my dignit by aſſociating with raſcals, nat worthy 
to wait at my he What telVit thou me of Piſtol ?'. - 
BAR. Nay, Sir J ohn, I meant no Harm. I do chin 
you deſerve to be made a lord of indeed. 
Par. A lord! 1 expected to have been ah ks 
leſs than an earl or a duke, I can aflure ye. And then, 
for my well-known economy, to have had the ſole ma- 
nagement of the exchequer, at leaſt. 2 
Bar. And inſtead of that to be 1 IJ 
Far. I know not if I heard the word baniſh. I was 
forbidden indeed to come near the king's perſon by ten 
miles; but I was not, at that diſtance when thoſe injunc- _ 
tions were laid on me. Quere now (it might poſe a caſuiſt 
let me tell ye) whether I am thereby injoin'd to march right 
out, ten miles an end; whether the negative, not come, 
amounts to the po tive, go. will not underſtand it fo; 
and, if that be my Lord- chief. juſticeꝰs conſtruction, by che 
Lord, I will put him to the trouble of carrying of me: I 
vill be laid vp with the gout ere I budge a got, . 
2 | | x C 2 c BAR. 
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Bax. Indeed, Sir John, the king did ſay, baniſh. 
Fal. Admit it: unleſs he means to reſide for ever in a 
place, and be in his own proper perſon as immoveable as 
a church, I hold my life on a damn'd precarious tenure. 
He mult give me timely notice of his motions, that I may 
regulate mine accordingly ; otherwiſe, if he be travelling 
my way, we may happen to encounter, and I get myſelf 
hang'd through inadvertency. I do not think it ſafe, 
therefore, to itir out of town, without more erplicit * 

ders. Fill me another glaſs. | 

Bax. The flaſk is out, Sir John. 

Fal. Out! we have no longer any buſineſs herd, os. 
OO the drawer, N21 and come Yong: [Exkuxx. 


N 80 E, N E II. 
A op! in the KINd's Palace. 
Enter King Hxuxr and Lord Sckoor. | 


Chit Thou didſt obſerve, in th* eaſt iſle of the abbey, 
A wench that fainted as we paſs'd along, 
: And drew a crowd of our obſervers from us. 

* Scrooe. I did, my liege: methought a fairer damſel 
Mine eyes had ne'er beheld ; when lo! o'th'ſudden, 
Her looks were chang'd, the roſes left her cheeks, + 
And down ſhe ſunk, as if unpitying death 4-0] 
Had laid his clay- cold hand upon her heart. 

KING. Wiſt you the cauſe 7 24 
__ .* Scoop. I gueſs no other than the fweltry crowd, 
| Affecting oft ſuch tender-faſhion'd dames, tk 
Oppreſs d her gentle ſpirits: for I mark d Fine 
An clegance and ſoftneſs in her features, 
That ſpoke the delicacy of her frame. 
KING. O Scroop, it is indeed a gentle foul; 
She was the earlieſt fa*vrite of my youth, 
I her firſt love, and many an happy hour, 
In all th'endearing intercourſe of W 
We ve paſs' d together. | 
Scoop. My gracious „„ 
Your highneſs young, the damſel in her bloom, 
Where could love find elf more fir employment, | 
_ $7. 
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Kino. Thou know'ſt, oy: Sen our eee ner 
lution; eto! . 


To caſt off th'idle follies 5 our youth: Bf 
Hence our command to baniſh from the c court 
The lewd companions of thoſe boyiſh days. 


Now this fair wench is ſiſter to Ned Dein; YI 
Whom I have late provided for i th North: 
And, for I would not fee the girl ãgain, 


I gave her ghoſtly father late in — 


To place her in a ſiſterhood of nuns, 0 
With an allowance of five hundred ne Gig ewe 
A year for life. I thought her cloiſter'd up, 
And wonder'd much to fee her in the abbey. 


"SCROOP; Sher meant, no doubt, to move For bees. | 


- Pity; 
And not unlikely but chat ſhew of grief, 
And mock of ſwooning was a female trick, 
An artifice that's common with theſe 9 


King. I judge not ſo; but, be that as it may, 3 


I will not have my purpoſes. delay d, 

Nor firm reſolves capriciouſly diſputed. | 
Go to her, therefore, thou, my friendly Scroo 
And ſay, her unexpected IC ae 
Awakes our high diſpleaſure. 


Sckoop. I, will, my liege; yet, by your deen 


leave, 


Thinks not your majeſty ſhe's yet too young, 
Too fair, and too enamour'd of the world, 
To turn recluſe, and hide her in a Gloiftcs't '? 

I warrant ye, my liege, a luſty lover 
Would find a hearty welcome with her yet. 


King, My lord of Maſham, there I e wong or. 


She is indeed moſt loving; kind, and 8 
And yet I think not more than ſhe is true: 
Faithful of heart, ſincere as open day, 

A veſtal's modeſty firs on her bro. 
And awes ev?n bold licentiouſneſs to alence. Ae? 
She feels, I fear, too anxiouſly th effect 

Of that neceſſity that caus'd'our parting. 


ScRoop. Where, in the name of — AI did ſhe learn 


Thoſe l manners 2? of her brother Ned? 


ö 
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Your majeſty it truth is much deceiv d; gt a ould. 

Had not yourſelf fo highly done her honoum | 
Some humbler lovet had, perhaps, prevail, | | Na 101 
And ſhar'd her fuveurs on as eaſy terms. ullen 3E. 


„ 


KI, Thou Khew'ſt het not. gc |. wa of 
 Scroos. My liege, 1 know the b, e 85 1% wo" 
And judge not women by the things e wares Ai mem, | 
The kindeft of them all were . — Der! In n! | 
But ſoon as cer they've learrdtheir chother's games "v9 
All that is left of chaſtwy's grimacgs, vl 67 
Mere affectation, prudery, and pride. 10 
Kine. You hold them, . but lightly in edlem: 2 
But general rules admit exceptions, Scoop. 
*SCROOP. O, yes, my liege, Perhaps, in bier ten mon- 
ſan d 


One may be found, whole mind's of chaſte r 

Than her frail body: but wðith all che reſt 
Body and ſoul go lovingly together. 
Kix. Go then, my lord, and in our Ss Nel 
Of twice ten thouſand "ink thou ſeeſt that once 
Whoſe mind is yet right chaſte. Make known our will, 
And in the gentleſt terms your meer may. 

Seroer. I will, my hege. (Exit King TTY 


seEN E UI. | Roow rontinned. | 0 © 
WV -.. | 
A hacky errand to this peerleſs beauty! 3003 | | 
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I mark'd her in the midſt of het diſtreſs, - d 0 
And of her ſnowy neck and heaving — 94 e 
Caught a ſide-glance, that fir d my eager n 9. ; 


And kindled all the ardours of defire. 4 
That ſhe ſhould turn out Harry's miſtreſs too: 
And thence we make no doubt an eaſy conqueſt, 
Whate'er his princely vanity ſuggeſts; 
This too is fortunate z nor leſs his pride, ö TA ; 
That churliſhly devotes thoſe charms to heav'n, 
On which himſelf has feaſted till he's tir d. 
Sure a kind beauty ſooner will retreat 

Into a lovers arms than to a cloiſter! 

And "= I may not CO detain * thence, 


— Love | 


* 
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Love's a repaſt, ſo cloying at the beſt e 1H 
That appetite ſoon leaves the keeneſt gueſts, ad) 98 
To me the banquet of her charms be given, 
Ande 1 once, III yield them too to heay”! n. been. | 


418 8 c 'E N E. W. A SeuzkT. ; 8. | 
Emer Jute SHALLOW, Maſter SLendas, and a Eawrsk 


Sual, And ſo, maſter Pleadwell, that i is your ow ? 
nion. If it be ſa, my 1 85 s gone, 

La. Indeed, I am of that opinion, juſtice Shallow. 
Suat. What! how ! that my money's gone? 1 
LAW. 10525 L know not that. I fay, I am of opinion 

you ſhould have taken a bond, or obligation, at the time 

of — it, friend Shallow. A thouſand pound on the 
bare word of a courtier; and chat courtier Sir John Fal: 
ſtaff! ne'er an alderman. in the city of DA” would 
have lent a chouſand pence on ſuch en | 

Srxx. Oh that ever a country Aire ould have Ik 
wit than a city alderman ! 

Law. A thouſand pound, Mr. Shallow, is- 2 

Sar. A thouſand 9 1 Know it is, maſter Plead- 
well, I know it well. But pray now, is there no method 3 
in the law 4to recover it? He cannot have ſpent it yet: 

2 we compel him to reſtitution ? Arreſt him—arreſt 

him, Mr. Pleadwell. 

Law. But, ſhould he deny the 3 how will you 
prove it? and who knows, on ſuch an emergency, n 
Sir John Falſtaff will not do? | | 
Suna. Nay, he will lye: that's the truth on't. 
SLEN. Ay, coz, and that moſt conſumedly too. 
Star. I can prove his receipt of the money - 
Law. But the conditions, juſtice -Shallow.—What have 
you to ſhew that he is engag d to return it? and when? 
SHAL. Woking I was weak enough to lend i it him on 
his bare word. 
SLEN. Nay, couſin Shallow, not ſo W RU Th be 
ſworn he borrow'd it upon his oath. I'll take my Bible 
ſacrament of that, Didn't J hear Sir John ſwear? — Yes, 
Mr. Pleadwell, I myſelf, in propria Perſona, heard Sir 
John, alias J ohn Falſtaff, Knight, viva voce, viva In | 
| oY has: r. = 
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for giving me once a bloody coxcomb. 


| wy | memory 


— eee aan 
* a 


* 


Mr. Pleadwell Go to—T know a little of the law.—T ſay, 


I heard the aforeſaid Falſtaff wear and proteſt to my couſin 


Shallow (videlicet Robert Shallow of Glouceſterſhire, eſq; 
Juſtice of the peace, and of the quorum) upon the honour 


of a true knight, to give him a thouſand pound again; 
and beſides that, the -comings-in of a beiter thing, in his 


majeſty's court at London. 
Law. Ah, Maſter Slender, 1955 knights have” Coſt 


| Honour enough to ſwear by; but, for any't thing further, I 


am apprehenſive we ſhall find him one of thofe honourable 


knights, whoſe word is as good as their oath. But ſee, if 
I miſtake not, yonder he comes; this encounter may per- 
| haps fave us the trouble of attending him at home. Let 


us ſpeak him fair, and perfwade him, if poſſible, to ſign an 


obligation for the money. If we can ao that, we may 


trounce him. Let me alone with him. 
SL EN. O would you could Mr. Pleadwell! what would 
I give methinks to ſee him well troune d! 2 A” was s only 


" Ve * 
Ja 4 N 
7 28 * 


4 0 E N E V. Srarzr een. 
Enter F. Alsrarr. i 8 


Far. How! Maſter Shallow - conſulting wich his Ia: 
yer! are ye thereabouts friend Shallow? would you ham- 
per me with an 1 ? (Ade 5 1 will yr ay by. 

ee {Gdine. 

SHAL.* Sir John; Sir Jop, a rd with you if you 
pleaſe. 

Far. O my good fend Robert Shallow, Eſq; and 
Maſter Slender! how fare ye gentlemen both? 

LAw. Sir John, Mr. Shallow here has 

Fal. Ha! what mine old acquaintance Maſter Whee- 


deen How is i wich 125 health, Maſter Wheedle- 


11 bs 

Law. Pleadwell i is my name, Sir John... | - 

Far. Right. cry you mercy. -Z Roundabout Plead- 
yell, T think. My memory is not ſo retentive as 

Law. No offence, Sir John: that is not the caſe. 

Fa AL. Pry but it yy Mr. Teadwells à treacherous 
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— 

memory is my e defect: n a miſnomer in law, thou 

knoweſt——. Fg 13k An © 

” LAW. Would be matter of en eee Sir 1 But 

chat is not our buſineſs er Mr. Shallow here hath 
ut a caſe. 

Fal. Ay, Maſter Shallow: Would * Gindething of | 
the law too. Was not he at Clement's-inn when thou wert 
firſt enter'd there? That muſt be many years ago. Mr. 
Pleadwell. —Let me ſee. How many years ago muſt that 
be, Maſter Shallow e Why: you ty; Ou age well, 
Mr. Pl:adwell.. 

SAL. Pretty well pretty well, Sir John, but hd 

Fal. Nay marry, I ſay, very well, Miſter Shallow. 
And pray what is become of young Puzzlecauſe, and Dick 
Silvertongue, your fellow ſtudents there? -they.-were.calld 
to the bar, I ſuppoſe. That Dick was a prate- a- pace 
rogue; and a devil among the bona robas. He and 
Maſter Shallow here were two owns the wenches. 86 
Maſter Shallow! © 
Sn. No matter, Sir John, at  preſen we would con- 
fer on other buſineſs. 

Far. Nay, gentlemen, . if ye are on dns I crave - 
your pardon, and leave yEu ae not us'd to be 1 imperti- 
nent. 

Lw. You are not a going, Sir John; „ it is with + you 
our buſineſs lies. . 

Far. Buſineſs with me W ; 8 

Sal. Ves, about the thouſand pound, Sir John, 

Far. What mean you, Maſter Shallow F,? = 

Sn. That you borrow'd of me, Sir John. 

SLen. Yes, Sir John, the thouſand pound you borrow'd | 
of my couſin Shallow, Sir John. 

Far. Take me with ye, gentlemen, both; let me un- 
derſtand ye. Tou preſented: me, indeed, wich a thouſand 
pound to promote your intereſt at court, Maſter Ds Y 
and may de nd on it, if I can ſerve you— .. © | 

SHALL. Fiddle, faddle, Sir John, I expect my money 
again: your intereſt at court is not worth a farthing. 

Fal. I cannot help that; the more is my misfortune, 
Mr. Shallow; you ſee my heart 1 is — | 


. (43 20 


* 


rightly underſtand each 
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Law. If ſo, Sir John, you will not refuſe to give Mo 
Shallow W to ſhew for his OTE: uader vou 


hand. 4 5 
Far: Howdoft 1 kur 1 Mr. Pleadwell ? I muſt 
conſult my counſel in this caſe. _— 


Law. Tbere is no need, Sir John; Infiltdrewup alittle f 
inſtrument, to which thou wilt fer thy hand immediately. 


FL. Not while I have a head, Maſter Pleadweli, I like 
not running hand over head in theſe matters. By latter 
Lammas, or ſaint Falſtaff's day, I may perhaps bethink me. 

Law. I know of no faint of thy W e Kalendar, 
Sir John. 


FAL. eee thave meh elbe 1 
merit hath not ſtood in the way of promotion; that's all: 


and yet there are as many whore maſters there as lawyers, 
I believe. But I cannot tarry how to hold farther queſtion 


with thee; fatigued as 1 am, and eameft io ach my 
lodgings onder. | F. £021 


Law. If thou wilt ae ſgn the inſtrument, Sir John, ; 


we will artend you thither. 


Fal. Wilt thou? it is a notorious bandy-houſe. | 
Law. No matter, Sir John. 


Fal. No matter, ſayſt thou? Is it then no matter the 
one of the grave ſages of the law to be ſeen in a public 


bawydy-houſe? , Lord, what will this world come 


to! My conſcience, however, is more tender: INF ſhould 
be ſorry to give ſuch occaſion of ſcandal. 


Law. Pleaſe. you, Sir to be ſerious Let US 


Fal. Wat Ul iny hearty good 1 Maſter Pleadwell ; then, 
to be plain with you, I find you do not know me. You 
talk to me of reſtitution and conditions; did'ſt thou ever 


know Sir John Falſtaff make reſtitution oa any condi- | 
tions ? And doſt thou think me ſo unpractisꝰd a courtier as 
o return the perquiſites of my calling, becauſe am turn'd 


out; or to reſtore the purchaſe of my good - will, becauſe 1 
am not likely to get in. What take ye me for a younker ? 


a geck? Go to- you cannot play upon me.— Maſter 
Shallow, reſt you content: your money is in godd hands; 
and, if I do not ſpend it like a gentleman, never eruſt me 


with-a Gownnd pound again, 


2 
t 
] 
< 


a —— 
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SAL. Oh! that I ever did truſt ſuch a caitiff! 


- Law. Hut, pray, were theſe the conditions, Mr. Shal- © 
tow ? Was youto be repaid hy a place at court? 85 

ſt - SLEN; To, 7 Wy: Why what, do you think. Mr. 
25 Pleadwell, co Shallow was fool aa to lend a thou- p 
le * pound for nothing Why, I. bt was to be K 
75 great, man too); and that into e bargalg. I 
2 8 Coufin Slender, fpeak in your LY pray you. 
Jy LAW. Were x ſe terms ſpecifie d?. 15 
x Far. Not indeed on parchment, onatum el figillatum, 
r, Mr. Pleaduel A N promiſe is not, indeed, very 

RE 200d in law. But 1 can tell ye the poſts T ſhould have 
5 procur d for theſe 14 ſquires; and by r lady, thou wilt 
ts lay they would vis 8 Having a little 
A Pique or ſo at 5 1 uſtice, a nd Mr.. OW; „ 
a here, thinking — —4 1 2 10 d him my 5 
y tereſt for his 2 £2 8 929002 from the quorum to his. 
5 lordſhip's place « on the bench, Was it not ſo, Mr. Sbal. 
6 low T 4; 


SHAL. Dont belye me, Sir John, don t che me of 
my money, and a at me too. NN Shallow eſquire 
will not put up with that. 
Fal. Then for Mr. Slender here, 1 W for his 
addreſs and clocution, to have got him appointed orator to 
the houſe of parliament z or otherwiſe, in conſideration of. 
his figure and magnanimity, to have made him a ſtaff 
officer, or captain of horſe; at the leaſt. 
Sr. Nay, Sir John, you did not tell me what; 1 
I expected ſome notable place, I'll aſſure ye: for I look 
upon myſelf, plain ſquire as I ftand here, to be omar 
- SHAL. Coz, coz, you are an aſs, coz. -- 
SLex. Why, why, I didn't lend him any money; I. 
LA. Juftice Shallow, this is a very ſimple affair. Lam 
ſorry it is not in my power to ſerve you in it. Sir John, 
if you had either honour or honeſty, you would reſtore 
money; 8 as 16 8255 make N to 8 L leave 
you. | | LE Fe LAWYER. 
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Aale 810 E N E VI. Srakzr continged, | 
FEAusrarr, SHALLOW, A and SLENDER, 95 


Far- Wel, my maſters,” you hear the counſel learned 
in the law. Will you to ſupper with me?” You ſhall 
ge with me in Eaſt- 


ſee T am no niggard. If you wi 
cheap, you ſhall ſte the thouſand pound fairly ſpent i in ſack: 
you ſhall ſhare with me to the'urmoft* farthing. But for 
dry reſtitution, I have not been accuſtom d to it of many 


years. You would not have me A  changeling at this time 
* LT. 


of day; I hope; Maſter Shallow.” Nba 


ling; but, depend on it, I wi 


"'SLEN. An ay, we ſhall find means to of, af the money; J 
never fear. 8 


* 


bo C E. N E VII. Sinz continued. 
Farsrarr, r 


e 1 Fear 1 it not— at leaſt before 1 ſhall have found : 
means to ſpend it: and then, get it who may; it concerns 
not me. We ſhall fee, however, whoſe buſineſs: will be 
done firſt. Mine will go merrily forward. Ah! ſhallow 


Maſter Shallow! But who could have thought the ſnipe 
would have went to counſel, to get himſelf laugh'd at? 


Then to ſee how demurely Sir Slyboots angled for me, as 


if I had been a gudgeon! How cunningly the raſcally bar- 
rador would have hook'd me on his inſtrument! But I was 
even with the methodical knave.—My friend Shallow will 
never bring it to bear an action at law; and 1 
as I have the caſh, I am on the right fi 
Indeed, were I to go to law for a mint of money, I would 


chuſe to have it all in my poſſeſſion. There is nothing 


like it. Poſſeſſion is the very life's blood of a bad cauſe: 
on the * of which in I will home to ſupper. 
9 [Exir. 


SCENE 


* 
— 


Sul. Changeling! no, Sir Bt thou art no Lidge: : 

not put up this wrong. 
Robert Shallow, efq; will neither eat nor drink with thee. 
Iwill have further advice, and, if the law will net help me, 
I will take other methods. I will have 7 money; depend | 
on'r I will have my money, d. [Exit Sunt Lw. ; 


e ſhould, 
of the hedge. 
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1 
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SC E N E VIII. A Taverns in Eusreuzar. 


Enter Barvoten, Mrs. QuicxLv, and Dol Tz ARSHEEP, 
Bax. He will be here incpntinently, hoſteſs : 1. den 


ſtept before to let you know hE was a coming. 
Quick. But is it veritably true, Bardolph, chat Sir 


John has got a thouſand pound by him? | 

Dor. Ay, is that true, Bardolph ? 7 / 

Bax. True, upon honour z he had it of juſtice Shallow 
of Glouceſterſhire ; and it lies now in maſter Gingle-caſh, 
the banker's hands. But Sir John will IG momenta- 


bly. Is ev'ry thing ready? 


Quick. In a minute we are. all clear. 2 good Dol, 


and receive the knight at m door. Francis! what, 
Francis! * i a 


FR AN. (Vichout) Anon anon, Sir Matetee 
Quick. Light up candles in the paſſage. A bottle of 
ſherris, Francis, quick, you ſleeping xnave.— Always upon 


a ſnails gallop! O that ever woman n 10 Plagued 


with ſuch creeping varlets! 
Nag O, here 1 18 Sir John, himſelf 


L 'S C E NE. IX. \ Tavern continued. 
e enn Sir Joun Farsrarr. 8 


Quack. Jaded: to death, I warrant |, — IE eaſy . 
good Bardolph, Pleaſe you to depoſe yourſelf, Sir John. 


Far. Soh! now have I taken up my ſitting again, * 


my old quarters. A glaſs of ſherris, Francis | 
Dor. And how do you find yourſelf, my ſweet knight? 
Fal. Tolerably thirſty. (Drinks) 1 can drink; and 


cha is allthis botkle tonne 1 amy cr. 


ſtiff, ev'ry part about me, as a walking flee, or Don 


Diego on a ſign- poſt. 


Dol. Nay, Sir John, if that be the caſe, it is not over 
with you yet. Give mea buſs. 

Far. Go, Dol, you are riggiſh—ger. you gone. you 
water weg ini. you; I am not merrily diſpos'd. 
Dol. Bur, will 7 give me a new Line at Bartlemew 


| fair? 


a Fax 
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EaL. I will, 19 I cannot bear you op my knee. 
Por: Why, ho came 0 '© fo uns my d, my 

F e 

FAI. Did 55 1 tell 3 | 205 
Quick. No indeed, Sir * our: 3 a of 

fatigur; but did not ee to eee TY our honour 

fell aſleep, you know! a 6 26 

N Well then, 1 will tell y e now. en 
"glaſs of ſherris. (Drinks) Yeh know that, .after the 
(hang him for a COLNE cur) gave me that 
buff L told you of; he ſtalk magiſterially away, and left 
me to the mercy of the multitude : when, as I ſtood par- 
leying with mine antient; mine arms a-kembo- thus; a 
Anot of elbowing .earls bore me down'before: them, with 
the impetuoſity of a torrent, Lo! there was I, jamm'd 
_ faſt in the midſt of a vile groupe of mechanics, as if we 
had grown together in a body corporate: and in this 
jeopardy was I carried along ; 2 bolſter d up on all 
Lfides, at the confluence of ſeveral turnings, like a May- 
pole; and at others, wire-drawn between two. ſtone· walls, 
as if they meant to make chitterlings of me: now this fair 
round belly taking the form of a chriſtmas pie, and by and 
by preſad as flat as a pancake. It is a miraxle I did not 
burſt in the midſt of them. Had i it not been for the ſuffi- 
 Giepcy. of my buff doublet, I ſhould have certainly burſted. 
Dot. If you had, Sir John, you would have” went a, 
83 a Ike a bladder. 
+ Far. A bladder, ye jade, 4 demi-cubverin at leaſt ix 
. thould, have died an hero: : ny ox would have made ſome 
noiſe i in the world. 
Qvtex. Heav'n forbid, Sir John, you thould ever die 
a 2 yirulent death I fay. 

Dot. I hope, indeed, fired knight, you will never he 
pre reſs'd to death. That muſt be an dad end, and yer me- 
"thinks I could bear much. 

Fal. T'Il be ſworn thou couleſt, Dol: bur thou art a 

woman, and made to bear. — 

Vick. Yes, in foo woman is wade" to 
be ching. in govd ook, poor man's i} humours ; 
let *em lie never ſo heavy upon her: and, by my truly 
ſome men are nothing elſe. But, to be ſure, Sir John, 
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you was usꝰd moſt unkumanly., Would h take Pity 


upon you? 

Fal. Pity! the 8 e abate] than made no 
more of me than if I had been a lump of dough, they were 
kneeding to make dumplings of: and to expoſtulate with 
the villains would have been preaching to the winds. . 
Dor. Why did not you exert your courage, In John? 
draw upon them? 

Fal. Draw, fayſt thou 21 could not come at ay Napier, 
to be. maſter of a kingdom. And as for good words, —in 
return for the few I gave them, they let fly their jeſts ſo 
thick at me, and pepper d me fo io paguely with, imal wits 
that I was dumbfounded. 


Dor. I thought you would ne never have  beenovennarch'd 
that, way, Sir John. 

Fal. Vet ſo it was, Doll. They were n en 
and came loaden with choke-pears : but, indeed, I was 
overpower'd by numbers. Iwo to one, Doll, you know— 

They pelted me from all quarters. Will you hear: I win 
give you a ſpice of their ſarcaſms; a ſample of the gibing 

pellets they threw at me. As I was thus ſtemming. the tide 
and crying out for the lord's ſake, a dried eel's- kin of a 
fiſhmonger aſk'd me how I could complain of the crowd. 
« Is a porpoiſe ill at eaſe, ſaid he, amidſt a glut of ſprats 
and herrings?“ I had not time to anſwer the ſmelt, be- 
fore a barber- ſurgeon, the very model of the ſkeleton i in 
his glaſs-caſe, offered / to tap me for the dropſy; and to 
make . all elbow- room by letting out a puncheon af 
canary, at my girdle. Right, cries a third, at the word 
canary, I'll be hang'd if any thing be in the doubler of 
«© that fat e but hog's-ſkins of Spaniſh wine; and 
incontinently they roar'd out, on all ſides, Tap him, 
there, — tap him, maſter ſurgeon.” ——'Sblood; I was 
forc'd to draw in my horns, and be filent ; leſt the villains, 
being thirſty, ſhould force the ſhaver to operation- The 
knave, indeed, was five weavers. off, and ſo cuuld not 

well come at me; I might otherwiſe n been drunk up 
„ 


- Dor. 1 my = rige, you was 5 march'd. 
Far Want 1 Dol? 


; 
d 9 * 2 _ N - * * 2 9 . — 5 „ ws 4+ & 
. S ö 
4 501. 
* 
14 


8 FAL SFT AF Fs WEDDING, 
Dor. And pray how cam'ſt thou off at laſt, Sir John? 
Far. By mere providence: for, after the barbarous raſ- 
cals had ſqueez'd the breath out of my body, they bufferted 
me-becauſe I could not roar out, God ſave the king. "AF 
length, I know not how, they threw me down in the cloi- 
ſters, Where, falling croſs-wiſe and the way being narrow, 
I fairly ock 'd up the paſſage: upon Which (for they could 
not ſtraddle over 2 they took another way (a pia g0 
with them 1) for fear of loſing the ſhow.” And thus 1 was 
left to tale in wind, and gather myſelf up at leifure; 
Dor. And did the mangy villains ſo Slay upon thy ack 
but? ſo maul this poor roundébeſly? à parcel of lapleſs 
twigs! dry elms, fit der for fuel! 1 would I had the 
burning of then. 
Fal. Wouldſt chou fire them, Dol? : Ha!' art n ock. 
wood ſtill, Dolls? 
Dcr. Nay, Sir Hehn; PETS HO: | : 
vick. No, Pl} be ſworn, Sir "Fa, to my OR” 
kno ledge, if there be truth or faith in medicine. But — 
John, what would your honour pleaſe to have for ſup 
PII. Another glaſs of fherris—fill me out, Ba Bardoiph 
J cannot eat. I have loſt my appetite by the way. o. 
an egg into a quart of mulb'd ſack, and give it me we when 
am a-Bed. I will to ſleep. 
John?” Would you have your bed 'prepar'd, frrait, Sir 
John 11 
F. Ay; on- cht iſtant, good Dol. "Hoſteſs! go'thov 
and _ to FR drewage' of my ſack. 1 
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Exeunt Dor. and Mrs. Seen. . 
8s EN E X. Tavern continued. WER 
Euter Px ro, leading in Pis rot, groaning and hanging 
| his head. 


Far. Heigh; heigh ; whoſe other i mare's dead'?. 
Pisror. Come -Clotho, Atropos, bd liſters three! 
Wind up my web; for Piſtol's flaſh is out, | \ 
Fal. What is the matter, Peto ? | 

” Pero. Matter, Sir John | The mob at Weſkrnioſter 
have almoſt murder'd poor Piſtol, here. I thought I 
never would have been able to get him * alive. 


Fax. 


Far. And how 5 9 3 b ftrs 
Pzro. Why, Sir John, being got apon's cobler's bulk 
to ſee what Was become. of” Your honour, a raw-bon'd 


him by the leg, and threw him on Ihe people's: heads; 
where, being no room for him to come to the ground, 
they ſhoulder'd him about from poſt to pillar; as they 
would have done a hedge-hog, or a dead zabbit that had 
been thrown among them. I faith, I E they) would 
have kill'd him. KAMA 


diſtance, but took the cauſe of it for ſome huge boar cat, 
the porters and *prentices had got, to make ſport withal. 
By the Lord, Piſtol, T have a fellow- feeling for thy miſ- 
fortunes. But art thou hurt? where art tho wounded? 
Pisrol. Ah, luckleſs knight! is merit thus repaid? 
Doth fortune play the Jilt ith men of mould! pf) 05 
Then Piſtol lay thy head in Patco's lap. 

Far. Good ancient, let me adviſe che to hie to bed; 


will follow. —Bardolpm! 1 
Light me to ded-Iet Dol bring up che uk 41 
I” ane kene, Mt 7 7 2 51 my back. 
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ACT WL SCENE L 
An ANTICHAMBER, | | 
Enter Lord Senor and FRIAR. 


DCRQOP, Y thi holy rood, an early Aer: father. 
Farrar. Each morn, May, lord, at _crowing 


of the Cock 
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AF ft 


ſwaggering” ſerjeant; char Was eöming byß whipt hold of 


Fal. How ! ;was that Piſtol? tin” th buſtle at a 


and lay thy head on a pillow.—Peto, ſee to him.—1 too 
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it 1s her wonted cuſtom thus in pray” WY Db! A 1 
Jo uſher in the day. But ſee ſne 
[Enter EAR AuoR . reading, 

„Sonoge. How: fair a peaitent | good friar FROM! us. 
| i a farewell errand from his highneſs, 

ended only for this ladys ea. 

MR RIAR, 9h lord, I en ar $9 W. b you,” 110 


1 * dern 1 1 n. 113 continued. 
p 13; Lord Scxoop and EL: An. 6 


Sen oop. So early gentle fair one at your 8 
El. k A. Is t not, my lord, my duty to prepare 
For th holy ſtate my fortune waits t embrace, 
By prior acts of penitence and prayer ? 7" 7 
|  SERooy, O cruel fortune ] is't for blooming _ | 
To ſpend its prime amidſt the doleful gloom 
Of ſpleenful ſolitude ; ſhut from the world, 
And from the golden joys that wait on . 
EL EA. Alas, my lord, my days of joy are bab, 
I have indeed poſſeſs d too great a ſhare, 
And all are fled. But of my lord, the king; 


What errands need ſuch honourable meſſengers | ? 
Scxooe. How cruel is't to rob the world's fair garden 


Of flowers ſo ſweet to ſenſe and choice as this 
LHalf af de. 


Lady. indeed, wick pain I recollett = 
The hated terms of my u r | 
For little thoſe of 55 and repr 1 

Suit Maſham's gentle nature. Tet che king, „„ | 
Anger'd to ſee what others joy to look on, 
Hath ſent me to remind you of his pleaſure, _ 
And haſten your retirement from tlie world. 
Your late appearance at his coronation, - | 
It ſeems, hath much offended. | | 

ErLzan. Could that, my lord, be deem'd ſo Seat 2 
Foy ont; ee 

To with to e my Henry's face again, L | | 
Ere yet I bade the flatt'ring Tn... "OP 4% np 7 
To take one © parting look, to * a tear, 7 | 


kaun 
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And bid him, with mine eyes, farewell for ever 


And all the gentler paſſions fall 


ELEA. And was I ever diſobedient to him is 


And ſhall be ſtill: for, tho! he caſt me off 

No other's pleaſure will I ſtudy ever. 

Let him not think I wiſh to diſobey him; 

Or feel one pang, in parting from the NN 
But from the wounds receiv d by his diſplealurk; 
Let him not think I valued but his love; 


And mine I've made a facrifice to both. ; 
ScRoore. O had poſſeſſion of ſo rich a prizes | 
Such ſtore of beauty, tenderneſs and truth 
But fell to Maſham's lot; tho twice a king, 
1 I would have. worn it ever next my heart,. 
8 More priz'd than all the jewels in my crown! 
fe. So vow'd the prince, when, ſighing at my ** 
He won my eaſy, unſuſpgeting heart. 


charms. 
Perdition catch me if T meant to flatter. 
ExxA. What means, my lord? 
Scrooe. For Henry's heart, you've loft, 


Accept it, love, nor ſay th' exchange is poor; J 
For conſtancy” o'erballances a crown. 

ELz A. My lord, farewell—is this thy hate 
Hated nge if Henry ſent thee on it. 


at 2 


It is the king's: till his unkindneſs break it. 
Ah how unkind! ſo kind while yet a prince | 
if tha 8 ſteel his heart, 

25 | D 2 


And 


ScRroop. Princes, alas! are not like other men; Of 
At leaſt fo flat&rers buz it in their ear: 51118 
While o'er their hearts vain pride uſurps dominion, . 
Al before It. TA 7 * 
EL EA. I ſee, my lord, indeed, I ſee it now. wut 
Say, *rwas a fault, my failing heart betray d me; 
Yet twas a venial fault; the fault of love. 


Sckoor. The King affects to think you diſoveien: 0 


His will to me was evermore a las; 
His fame, his honour, equally were dear Is 1 77 


EL EA. O flatter not, my lord, fo Henry baer d; 


| ScRooÞP. O wrong me not; nor wrong thoſe hear” ny 


To give you mine; a heart that cannot change. ys 


e f 


Thou art eniploy'd, 1 ſee, to try my heart: 


* Y 
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O may I ne'er behold him while a king! rid £54 bo, 
No be ſome humble cell my future lor, Fe: e 
Princes 3 e and ber heaven forgot. A et 

| TExir Eczanon, 

S c E N E II. Werfchanns z continued. 

Sckoor, ſolus. 258 By 


Not yet, my fair one: thou mult firſt be mine; EW 19% 
Or Lam wide the mark of woman's will. 8 
I have a tale ſhall work upon the king 
To give in charge this wanton up to me 
And if there's ought of woman left about her, - | 
I ſhall find out the means to touch her heart, 
And teach her kinder maxims ere we N Exrr. 
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S C E N. IV: 1 in eee 


Enter F ALSTAFF and BaRDOLPH. | 


Fal. What time of day is it, Bardolph ? ? 
BAR. Almoſt eleven, Sir John. | 5 
Far. Then have I taken two ſound naps of cight h hours 
a-piece. How is it with Piſtol to day? 
BAR. Why, he's in a bad way, Sir John. 
AL. That all! — when was he otherwiſe ? who ever 
knew Piſtol or thee in a good way? 


Baz, And yet, Sir John, we are Your. followers, you 
know. 


Fal. Well ſaid, Bardolph. —T ſee thy wit is improv 'd. 

J lead you the way, it is true; but you follow me, like 

.  Tpaniels, with damnable circumyolurions. But, ham 
have we here? 


Bak. It is the doctor, Sir John, that has been up to ke 
Piſtol. 


80. doctor Mithridate, the othb cry: a precious 
raſcal! | "RE [Enter APOTHECARY. 


1 C E. N E v. in continued. 


Falsrarr, Bazpaten, and APOTHECARY.. , 


Fal. So, maſter *pothecary, thou art a man of merit, l 
ſee. Thou art ſought eee many patients haſt thou 
Or to tay K 2 c ele 


4 
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Apo. Nor many, Sir John, I viſited your _—_— Piſtol 
early, and flatter. myſelf he is in a fair way. 

Fal. Bardelph tells: me he is in a dal one fa R and 
good I have — but fair and bad never. ay 
what are his complaints maſter: doctor? L know eig 
of phy ſick. tt 16 TRvors Pegy at Shi 


cerated ; there are tumors all over the corpus; the patient 
| has a delirium, a yertigo, and beſides the febrile r 
toms indicate phlebotomy. 

Fal. Phlebotomy | what, bleeding ? 


| ſixteen ounces. 
Far. Sixteen bunces! Haſt toti's deſign upon his life ? 


11 


baſon. Abbe o £8 Hi 20 18 
» Aro, I 1 Sir cle, ou will — £9: about to! in- 


renne, 


rs 


ber's ſhop-window ? Utſe bits of red cloth and be damn'd ; 
ye ſhall have the blood of no follower of mine.' Sixteen . 
ounces ! I tell thee not Galen, Hippocrates, nor Eſcula- 
pius himſelf, were they alive, ſhould. thus operate upon. 
him. Phlebotomy! I will phlebotomize ye all with my 
Jrapier, by the Lord, if you offer to draw a lancet on him. 
Apo. Well, well, Sir John, we will take leſs; but ſome 
his caſe abſolutely; requires; and in fact, Sir John, if you 
yourſelf, being of ſuch a phlethorick habit, - ;yeeuld: loſe a 
little blood, it would not be amiſs. Us 


the creature, and I will nat conſent! to part with mine. 


Ore water in your wine. N 
Far. More water! I drink none. Fes oh ft 
A So Wache 158 worſe, Sir Ewe tt bercer you did; 
"4 $7 23 1% 2 Digits 2 Den Far: 
Apo. 
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Aro. Why, Sir John, the cutis of the cn is dila- 1 


Apo. A, little, Sir John we will only take from him 


| What, a, plague, wouldſt thou kill him? He doth not 
_ . four pounds averdupoize, fleſn, bones, and all; 
and thou wouldſt take him ap. by e in a W 


| — his veins drain'd to fill a rom of porringers in a bar- | 


x 
— —fä— — A AG —— —ñäà—[—œʒñ — —— — 


_ Far. Me J thank thee. In the blood i is þ ng life of : 
Apo. It, were better alſo, Sir n 11 Ro! a Ag 
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Fal. And wouldſt thou perſuade me, with "thy ern 


indications that water is better than wine? 


Apo. For ſome conſtitutions, and i in eme caſes, yes 
Sir John 39990 toi bane mit HG 41 
Aale ee perhaps: but wine thanks ths for thy 
water. Wine 1s good enough for me. 
Aro. Tou will not take my advice, Sir John, und ſo 
good day to CC. monmmitog 9190 : 5936 159 
Fal. Good! ay we? maſter, _ *porhecary. * eg 
Exit e 
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Fal Ant yet I know not whether Fought to wiſh G1 
neither g. for a good day to him imuſt be a bad one to ſome- 
body. A man of any conſcience, or humanity, knows not 
how to ſalute fellows of ſuch an occupation: for who 
would wiſti the reſt of mankind- lame and blind, ſick and 


forry, to find them employment, forſooth ?—Poor Piſtol! 


I would not loſe him, methinks; for, the” he be a brag- 
gadocioknave; he is an old acquaintance ; and I never 


cbuld find in my heart to part with old acquaintance. 


merely becauſe they were good for nothing. King Hal 
is another ſort of à man to What I am, to/abandon his old 
friends in his proſperity thus. Poor PiſtoH!'' ß! 
BaR. Ecod, Sir John, it 1 lucky for me, 1 can 
tell ye, that I came off fo well as I d yeſterday. | 
Fal. Ah, by 'r lady, thou playd'ſt K ke to get off in a 
whole ſkin, and leave thy friend and maſter in extremity. 
BaR. N. , pon my honour, Sir John, I did my utmoſt 
to keep ) ou: but itwas unpoſſible; and indeed it 
was very that I was' not e! trod to death by 
the populous. 
Far. Thou! tell me cholwesm is a Suffolk Sets or a 
Windſor pear: Thou! Have I not ſeen thee clear the 
ring, without . ſtaff at a bear- baiting? Thou might'ſt 
make thy way through a legion, nay the millions of a croi - 
fade : why, who wovld-eome within a fathom of that fire- 
brand, thy noſe? It is as a flaming two-edged ſword. 


| Wouldft thou make me IO" the villains would come 


. NERF 
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near thee, to burn their holiday cloaths ? Thou wouldſt 


have ſet them a-blazing hke ſtubble, and have conſumd | 
the whole proceſſion of heralds, like men of ſtraw. A 


upon them, it was 1n their avoiding thee, I fup : 
mar ha like to have died a martyr to corpulency. For 


_ Bas. Sir John, you are always plaguing 1095 out my 


# face; what would you have me do with it? 


Fi. Do with it! If there were water enough in the 
Thames, I would have thee quench 1 it. But water, 1 fear, 


can do nothing for thee ; ſince remember, when we rode 


nt from Canterbury, with the rain beating full in our 
faces, thou cam'ſt into the Borough with thy noſe and 
= cheeks glowing red-hot, altho* they had Bic hiſſing all 
W the way like a horſe-ſhoe or a tailor's gooſe. God forgive 
me- but when thou rann'ſt behind the hedge, in fear of 


the officer; I could not help comparing him and thee to 
Moſes and the burning-buſh. 'But thou wilt f un time be | 


conſumed : thy fire muſt out. 


| Bax, I would it were out, ſo be 1 might hens no more : 


on't. In troth, Sir John, if T muſt be s Tour butt, 
I ſhall ſeek another ſervice I affure xe. 
Far. Nay, nay, good Bardolph, that mul not be. 1 
ſpeak not in diſparagement, heav*n knows: for I mean to 
cheriſh thee againſt the lack of fuel, or the viſitation of a 
Dutch winter. Thou wilt ſtand me in good ſtead for a 
code and fave me a noble a week in the purchaſe of pit- 
co 
Bax. 'Sblood, Sir John, Pi bear it no longer. PTR 

vin 


Paw Hold, Rardolph,' whore art u gg 74 
glow-worm in magnature with thy tail ep wunde thou 


pumpion-headed raſcal, ſtay, or | 
Bax. Give me good words, then, Sir John, Why 
 pumpkin-head, pray now? 
Far. Haſt thou never ſeen a pumpion, fantaſtically 
cCarv'd and ſet over a candle's-end, on a gate-polt, to 
frighten ale-wives from goſſiping by owl-light ? That is a 
type of thee—that is thy emblem: thy head being hollow, 
full of light, and eaſily broken; as thou ſhalt experience, if 
thou offer ſtto b thy It call difbaned 3 —— 
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ſhall need thee, I:tell thee, to keep, me warm | under the 
coldneſs of the king's diſpleaſure. .. | 
Bar. Indeed, Sir John, burnt ſack: 3 einger will do 
you more good: for whatſomever light 1 may give, I am 
ſure, ſet aſide choler, I am as cold a as cer a e end 
| younker 1 in town. 
Far. Cold, ſayſt thou! thy. face 1 5 5 0 38 thee 


for an incendiary before any bench of judicature in the 


kingdom] thou wouldit, carry apparent combuſtibles into 

court with thee. Tell not me of cold. Thou wouldſt 
certainly have been hang'd long ago, had not the ſheriff 
| 9 afraid thou, wouldſt an fir d the ee or the 
£1 bet. r FRE { 


BaR. Why, 85 John, 5 j = been. your. Attendant off 


| and on theſe twenty years, come Candlemas; 2065 I don't 


find I have had any ſuch effect enen. d os afs 
Fal. The reaſon, you rogue, the reaſon ; am not 1 


oblig d. to keep a pipe of Canary conſtantly diſcharging on 


me? Are not the tapſters perpetually employ'd ?; the ſack- 


buckets for ever a going, to keep me from blazing ? And 


yet at times my ſkin is ſhrivell'd up like an April pippin. 
Mark me but walking an hundred paces, with thee glow- 


ing at my: Mels. 1 1 do not broil and drip les * —— 


OR. 5 % 


BAR. Ab. you are 1 be hard upon me, Sir 


John, but Em ſure my face never hurt à hair of your 


head, 
Far. No] look at em hath it not turn'd them all 


grey? Twenty years ago, before they were calcin'd by 


1 fire, my locks were of a nut: brown. 


- 


4 * 
I £% 4 > 
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BAR. Why, you g grow old, Sir John. Ne _ 


Far. Old! what call ye old? I am a litle:more. 1 
threeſcore: and Mecweiaern liv'd to near a thouſand. 


Why may not I be a patriarch; and beget ſons and daugh- 


* theſe hundred years, myſelf ? 

Ban. Then you muſt get a wife, Sir John. for our 
tobpiezon fields, you know, never bear clover. ' 
i” AL. Marry: ! | what to be made a cuckold of, I warrant. | 
a... 

BAR. Why, Sir John, if you ſhould marry, you would 
not like to by fingular I ſuppoſe, - 

AL. 
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Far. Nay, for the matter of that, all's one: but Who 
will have me? Your dames of breeding are too fine and - 
finicking for me to bear with them. _ 
= Bar. Ay, or for them to bear you, either, Sir John. 
Fal. Nay, whoever has me, ſhe muſt be no tenderling : 
the muſt be none of your gingerbread laſſes, that will crym- 
ble to pieces in the towzling. She muſt be none of your 
wiſhy-waſhy, panada, gentry neither; your curd and whey 
ntlefolks, that cannot ſupport the embraces of a ſoldier, 
I'm uſt have a kickſy-· wickſey of more ſubſtantial ſtuff. 
BAR. Why, Sir John, what ſay you to Madam Urſula, 
your old ſweetheart? You have courted her to my know: 
= ledge theſe twenty years laſt paſt. I ſuppoſe you know. her 
= great aunt is dead, and has left her four hundred marks 4 
| ear. 
K Far. No, by the lord, jk heend nothing on't. She ſent 
me a letter, indeed, into Glauceſteathire; but, I was qver a 
bottle, and would not interrupt the glaſs to read it. I knew 
it was hers by the ſuperſcription, which by the way, haw- 
ever, was as unintelligible as the hand- writing on the wall. 
It had never reached me had not the bearer been a decy- 
pherer. Go, Bardolph, and fetch it: you will Rack it 
among other numperr in my cJogk-bag: | 
Exit Ba roots. 


8 c E N E. VII. a continued... 


Farsrarr, wein 5 F 


Four hundred marks a year, quoth he! It were not an 
unreaſonable competence were not ſherris comparatively 
ſo dear. But if the female incumbrance on ir ſhould turn 
out a ſhrew; the Lord have mercy. on me, in paying off 
the ſins of my youth. Let me bethink me, Four hun- 
.dred marks a a year! I have, it is true, ſmall hopes from 
Hal; and: ſhall grow old ſome time or- other. Theſe 
_ aches in my limbs, torebode it. I cannot hold out for 
ever; that's certain. Were it not good, therefore, to make 
a virtue of neceſſity, and take up > while I am in caſe to 
reap the credit of reformation ? Could J reconcile it to m 
wo 1 believe my inclination would follow. 
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hum 
mory. I could have credited thee for ſubtlety, on ac- 


at the turning of the tide that depends on the eaprice 
woman. 
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8 c E N E vin. nie continued. 


| Re-enter BAA pern. 


Bax. There, Sir e is the letter. 
Fal. Come on: let us ſee if we are maſter of 0 much 
Arabick as to find out her meaning. (Reads) Hum 
hum——! Why, dame Urſula, thou haſt a me- 


count of that old friend to woman, the ſerpent : but how 
thou couldſt remember for fifteen years together what 
money I owed thee—that indeed I cannot account for. 1 
have myſelf forgot it Jong ſince. She tells me here, I have 
borrow'd five hundred pounds of her at times, as tokens 
of my love. By the Lord, and as I am a ſoldier, I will 
love her ſtill, and ſhe ſhall command ſemblable proofs of it. 
{Reads on) Hum——hum Repayment of the mone 
or the performance of my engagements! Hoo! Am i 
then to be married on compulſion ? That will go moſt 
damnably againſt the grain. But hold — if I marry, 
her money will be mine : if not, ſhe may ceaſe to w_ 
when ſhe pleaſes : and the fortune of that man is _ 


Bar. Why marry her, then, Sir John. 1 dare ſay ſhe 
has heard nothing of yout diſgrace at court; ſo that ſhe 
won't ſtand upon terms. 

Fal. Marry, Bardolph, and I am half reſoly'd to do 
ſo. Tea, by the Lord, and 1 will too. She has beſides 
two thouſand pounds in money, I will 3 

A 


make the attack and mount the breach of matrimony 


I fall into the hands of Philiſtines ; why, good night. It 


is but going into purgatory a few years before my time. 


Bardolph, get me pen and ink, in the cupid. Thou ſhalt 
be one of love's meſſengers.—T will write to her in trope 


and figure: metaphor and hyperbole carry all before them 


with the women. Let her leſiſt lyes and nonſenſe if ſhe 


can, | | IExxunr. 


tao 
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8 C E N E IX. Mate eee er 


nter King e the Earl of e. and Lord 
Sckor. + 


Ke n to „Scene 1 thank” thee, Snap 
and t6 thy zeal and care 

ommit the buſinels of fair Nelbs + diol" 

Mean time, my lord, on more important matter ä 

need your honeſt counſel. My good lord Cam dge 

Will give me too his thoughts upon the bylinels. l 

Can: My liege, you de me Honour. 5 

Kino. Not a whit. wh 

ou heard what late thi archbiſhop oy — 2 

Neſpecting the diſpoſal of charch benefices, BD TU FOR. - 

is grace has laid a Pa r ſince before us 

herein he ſtands up ftoutly for his temporals. 

Sexoor; Doghteh, my lege, if churchmen had their 


The beſt of them would never give confent 

To ſtrip the church of its Oergrown poſſeſſions, 

Who! half the nation's wealth were in her hands. 

Kine, But what is thy opinion, honeſt Scoop? po 

t not injuſtice to deprive the church 

f thoſe poſſeſſions dying m men haye vid 

By legal teſtament? Th mals ie 

| Scroop. The publick good, I hold, my wrrign leg 

To be the firſt Sur rule of right and wrong: 0 * 

The rights of individuals hence are ſacred 

o longer than conducing to the publick. 5 

it for your majeſty's, or England's, honour | NES 

That half our glebe be holden by the church, ee 
Lo fatten monks, and pamper lazy friars, 

That ſwarm like peſtfuf locuſts o er the land? 

KING. ler faith my lord of Cambridge? | 
Can.” Phe 6 point, my liege, is truly nice and e 
80 01 the intereſt of the church is rooted, e 
While ſuch regard implicitly it clamm 3 
rom ev ry true believer, that I doubt 
f ſuch a ſtep can with ſucceſs be taken. 
own, J neyer profited as Je: we, 
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Why hold we Edward's memory fo dear, 


Hence new encroachments, and. a bold contempt, 


Injurious to the honour of the crown. 


To fee eccleſiaſtick ſycophants; 


With the young princes, paſs along the gallery. 
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From ought that Wickliff, or his tribe, have taught; 
Holding it ſacrilege to rob the church. : - 
Scrooe. Not more than I, my pious earl of Cambridge; 
Nor have I profited by Wickliff's doctrine. 
But who will call aden of thieves the church ? 
But that thou knoweſt in his glorious reign, | 
The famous mortmain, ſtatute was enacted : 1 : 


Happy for England that had elſe, ere now, 

A nation been of monaſteries and churches, 1 

Paying allegiance to its king the pope. = 
KINO. Ay, Scroop, there lies the fore. The king dur 

father, 7 | 

Out of a holy zeal to mother church; TON D 

Slacken'd the reins of that prerogatie . 


The Edwards held ſo tight upon the clergy. 


Of our authority, from Rome. 

Cam. As touching this, my liege, the holy ſee 
Has doubtleſs gone too far, in granting cures 
To monks and laymen, and in diſpenſations 
For their non- reſidence, and other articles 


j * — 
0 
14 6 . 


— 


band 


Scroop. Nor leſs 1 injurious to its intereſt, Cambridge: 
Believe me, Rome conſults its profits more 
Than that our prieſts deſerve the cure of ſouls 15 

Say to what end the clergy ſhould. be rich, 80 
But to lay out their wealth where it l 9 5 506 

I do not mean in heav'n, my gracious liege: 
They lay not up in ſtore their treaſures there 3 Go 

But where preferments may be bought—at] dome. 

It is to Rome their plate and moneys fly, 
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To nurſe rebellion; and inflame the mind. | 
Of bigot ſubjects gainſt their lawful Treg A 
Cam. My liege, the dukes of York and xeter, 


Krxo. Go, bid them in. [Exit Camper, 
Scroop, let this ſubject of the clergy reſt ; 
I will reſume it at a proper alan, 
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SCENE X. err bench v3 | ONE 


nter Canpriber, "with. e Dukes of. Gre 
BEDFORD, CLAKENGE, ETD anc 8 


Kino, Well, my good lords; what is the _— th ai? 
ear we yet nothing from outibrother Charle .- eh 
TE oncerning thoſe ſame dukedoms we've requir'd, 
Der which i he lords it in our realm of France? 
VoR Ek, As yet, my ee mee en, but ws” Te- 
STR 1.5% 71 4H | 
WL heſe f. indeed, the haughty. French affect d 
Vo treat your highneſ# claim with proud diſdain : 
WT hat Charles refer'd your envoys to the _—_— ee 
hoſe meſſengers, already on the _— t e ett £507] 
y hourly be expected). 
KING. To the dauphin't 1 ent dem to the king. 
Yorx. Moſt true my liege. 
But going hence before your coronation, 
Tis faid; weak Charles has taken thence BTR 
o caſt affront upon your royalty. 
Kin. ?Tis well. The dauphin's anſwer ſhall face.” 
ould it were come: I long, methinks, to hear 
he meſſage Charles himſelf diſdain'd to ſend. 
I would not, for his ſake, it{hould give cauſe 
To make him bluſh for his young heir's diſcretion. | 
Dur couſin's wit, we're told, is paſſing ſhrewd, n 
ho oft ill-tim'd; and hurtful to his friends. 1 
Let him beware — mine was no idle errand: 41 
And well deſery'd a king's moſt ſerious Ang $8 n 
EXETER. The ſon's diſcretion yet may match the ſire's; 
ho, with ſuch unadviſed affectation, 
Preſumes to treat your majeſty ſo lightly. | 
ScRooP. Affect contempt1: a ſkipping, meagre ride! 
Pad ſnall the ape unpuniſh'd mock the lion? 
By heav'n, my liege, I would ſo well chaſtiſe en 3 4 
Kix. My lords, our judgment hold we in n e 
Until theſe French ambaſſadors arrive. 
For heav'n defend we ſhould, in pride or mme | 
Awake-the fury of grim-viſag'd war, 1 
0 0 
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yet have the ſatisfaction to be calbd my lady Falſtaff. 
5 kaight at preſent, he will very affuredly, now *the young 
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To wave her bloody banner oer a kingdom. 

And reap, with th ſword, the harveſt of dckrution 

'Yet, to ſay truth, I cannot flatter re 

So fierce and formidable a pow as France, 

At once, will yield to part with her ofſeſſions, 

In pure regardto juſtice and our rig t, 1 

Reſtoring quietly, upon demand, BY ov. 

Thoſe fertily dukedoms, {ignories, = m., N 

That add the greateſt luſtre to the crown. 

And conſtitute the ſtrength of half the dan 
York... On that moſt politick and juſt n 

Wiſely your highneſs doth augment your force | 

. Levying new pow'rs, to keep in awe the cos. N 

And in your abſence curb domeſtick broils: & 

While, t meet advantage of the time. 

Lou may by force acquire hat force 3 ut Ae ret Sh) 
KING. . this is moſt needful - ſee e derbe 

Our warlike preparations do not 

Be we — that, as — Rob. 

We may tranſport our powers acroſs the main, 

And on the ſpot our _"—_— cauſe maintain. [ED 


SCENE al. An Wai. | 
Dame Uns A, and BzrDoer, mer 


Uns. And do you think, Bridget, Sir John will at af 
eee then? How ſits my ruff to day? 1 
would thou hadſt bought me one of thoſe dein Kanone 
farthingales. obei: 

Bx1D. O, madam, you are e migh fine, as it is, truly: 
and, I am ſure, Sir John can do no ang leſs than admire 
vou. 

Uns. Thinkeſt thou ſo, Bridget ? why, to. bo certain, 
a peach- colour d fattin does become my complexion 
hugely. But I think the roſes are faded in my cheeks. 
Well, no matter: he might have gather'd them twenty 
years ago, had not he been a rover. I hope, however, 
he has wid all his wild oats before now, and that I ſhall } 


BRID. To be fure, madam; and tho? Sir John i is but 2 
king 
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king is.crown'd, be made a great lord, and may be a duke. 
Indeed, madam, I cannot think of leſs. hy 

Uns. And then ſhall I be a dutcheſs, Bridger, bins 
Urſula a dutcheſs ! | 
BRI p. Ay, madam, that will be a day to ſee 3 if [ am fo 
happy as to be in your grace 's favour. 
Uns. For certain, Bridget, thou ſhalt. wel, I muſt 
confeſs, in ſpite of my bluſhes, Ido love Sir John Falſtaff. 
How like a ſcholar and a gentleman: he writes. 

[Takes out a letter, 2” reads. 

« To my ours idol, the mirror of love and conſtancy.” 
Conſtancy | he might well ſay conſtancy: for who among 
W che gill-flirts of theſe days — reſerv d, like myſelf, the 
ſame affection for the . man for twenty years together? 
It is true, indeed, I have not had any other offer, in the 
mean time : but that doubtleſs has — owing to my ſup- 
poſed engagements, with Sir John; that frighten'd away 
all other young cavaliers, Well, this love is a ſtrange 
thing! there is Sir John has deceiv'd me a thouſand times, 
and yet, I know not how, he, always e me he wa was 
ſincere. 
Bib. A ſure ſign you lov'd him, madam. 
Uns. And yet, to be ſure, before 1 receiv'd this letter, 
I thought I never ſhould hear from him again, and had 
almoſt come to a reſolution to caſt him entirely off, _ 
= Bzip. In good ſooth, madam, and that is very pru- 
dent; to caſt off a lover when we find he will leave us. 
Uns. 1 think ſo, and not a little eke to do i it be- 
fore, for one of my years at leaſt. 
Bxip. Why, madam, you are not ſo old. 


ore, 


NT, 


aly: Uns. Indeed, but I am-—old enough to know 1 ought 
mire not to part with one lover till I am ſure of another. 

BRID. To be ſure, madam, a bird in the hand is worth 
rain, two in the buſh; but the ſport of hampering the rogues, 
xion WM ho are at liberty, is ſo vaſtly pretty. 
cs, Urs. Ay, if we were ſure of catching them at laſt : 
enty but, Bridget, Bridget, how often do they eſcape through 
ver, our fingers and give us the ſlip! Beſides it is for younger 
mall laſſes than I to go bird-catching,—1 cannot throw falt on 

the tail of a ſparrow now. | | 
ut 2 "By ID. 
ung 


BID. O, , madam, we fl Thallce that.” 8 John will "5 


here preſentiy. 
Uns. Bleſs us, Bridget, here he comes. : fitfodace kim 
and leave us. 1 r. 
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hs C E N E XII. "Same ApaxTHEr confined. 
3. * Enter Falsrarr. 8 
Pal. Wel, my fair princeſs, ſee Apen Knight, 


Uns. Welcome to London, Sir John 5, Fog art indeed | 


2 Iain 


a x wanderer. N 

Fal. A true Knight errant . thy ſake, 

Uns. For my fake, Sir Ihn? 

Fal. Ay, for thine, my Helen. Have I not encoun- 
ter'd tremendous giants and fiery dragons, in the rebels of 
Northumberland and Wales ? And then for magicians and 
enchanted <aftles : Owen Glendower and his Welch devils 
we put to the rout; and many a ſtrong-hold between here 
and Weſt-Cheſter have I viſited, releaſing fair damſels and 
diſtreſſed ſquires from captivity. I brought two of the 
latter up to town; I would they were ſafely i immur di in 1 the 
Foantry again. | 

Uns. And all theſe exploits for me, Sir Julid: . 

5 Far. As 1. am a true knight, to lay my laurels at thy 
eet. 

Uns. Do you then Qin love me in fincerity; Sir Jenn ? 

Far. Do I love thee?” Am I a ſoldier? Have I cou- 

rage? Love thee; 1 will be thy Troilus, : and thou ſhalt 

be my Creſſida. 
ns You have long told me ſo, indeed: 
Far. And can I lye:! ? Thou ſhalt be ſole Poller ort my 
perſon and wealth. Thou ſhalt ſhare in the honours done 
me at the court of the new king. Thou ſhalt—but what 
ſnalt thou not do? We will be married incontinently. | 

Uns. O, Sir John, you know your own power and our 
ſex's weakneſs : but indeed for decency I cannot ſo ſpeed- 
ly conſent. Beſides, Sir John, I am not yet put into 
poflemen of my eſtate and moneys. 

'Far. Nay then, as thou ſayſt, love, fox decency's fake, 
we mult bear with a ſhort delay: but I will no 785 be 
kept out of poſſeſſion than thou art. 5 

Uns. 


01 


| FALSTAFF's WEDDING. 49. 
Urs: You ſhall not, Sir John: and, in the mean time, 
our lawyers ſhall confer on the terms X our marriage. +, 
Fal. I hate lawyers. Let a met ſuffice. Am not I a 
man of honour ? NS 
Jo do thee leſs than juſtice were a ſin. _ 
. me thy lips: ; we'll ſettle all within. 


a 1 


"I N Exp or THE TeigD Acr. 


'Ml Ker W. SCENE. 1 


F 8 in Easrenzar. 


e | = 
d Sir Joun' F. ALSTAFF, ſitting at a Table. Enter Ban porn. 
2 Baz. IR John, here is the hobbling friar again, that 


has been ſo often to aſk after you. Shall we ſay | 
you are at home? : 


y Far. Ay, let him i in. "What ow: the gouty preciſian 

| want with me? 3 (Enter FRIAR. | 
7 Friar. Peace be with you. "Sir John, God fave ye. 1 
1- Far, T hank thee-good father. What! 18 your reverence's | 
Ir will? 


Fri. I think thou doſt not know me, Si John. It i is 
indeed many years ſince our perſonal i intimacy : your 1 _=_ 
of life and mine | 
55 Far, Were ſomething different, father, to be ſure: 
= and tho I may have ſeen you before, it is ſo long ſince 1 
have been at ſhrift, that I muſt crave your pardon if I have 
ur totally forgot ye. And yet your reverence may be * 


| 
d. I gbofily father, for 'ought F'know. | 
to Fai, Fie, fie, Sir John, a man of your age and gravity. | 
| Far. Hoh! if your buſineſs be ro chide oy ſnut | 
e, mine ears. | | 
be | 


FRI. If you will not admit dS wound to be prob'd; 
ne can you ph at. fo be 5 Sir l 3 | 
RS. 4 f Fl. 
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Fal. Cur'd! ſblood, I took thee for a prieſt, and I find 
thou art a ſurgeon. _ 

Far. A ſpiritual one, Sir John; put fuch as your dif- 
order requires. 

Far. Doſt thou know my caſe then? A Firithal ſur- 
geon fayſt thou? I am not given over by the ſurgeons bo- 
dily yet. Who call in the divine till they have ſent out 
the doctor? 5 

FRI. I know your caſe well, Sir John. It is perhaps 
leſs your body than your mind that is infected. 

Fal. Nay, like enough. I have indeed been damna- 


bly diſpirited ever fince the king's coronation. A con- 
founded melancholy hangs upon me like a quotidian ague. | 
Fri. It is that melancholy, and the cauſe of it, Sir , 
John, I would remove. = : 

Far. And how wouldſt thou remove it ? By providing 
me with a charge of horle, and reſtoring me to the king's N 
favour. I know no other way. 
 - Far. By inducing thee to repent, and be reſtor d to the : 
fapyour of the King of kings; which thou haſt forfeited by F 
a diſſolute and abandoned "life. Doſt thou not think thou . 
art in a ſtate of reprobation? 
Fal. Pray, friar, by what authority doſt thou take q 
upon thee to catechiſe me? Doſt thou come out of mere R 
charity, or art thou-employ'd by thy ſuperiors? 1 
FRI. Suppoſe the formey, Sir John. he 
Fal. Suppoſe the former, father friar, why then the { 
devil is ſo ſtrong in me, that Hhould be tempted to throw 8 
thee headlong down ſtairs for thy charitable impertinence. 8 
FRI. Thy ill- manners, Sir John, would be inexcuſable, 0 
were it not to be ſuppoſed the conſequence of an habitual t 
antipathy to ev'ry thing that is good. But, I will not lay 6 
claim to greater merit than is my due. I am come by " 
order of my. Lord-chiet-juſtice ; whois ſo much your friend 5 
as to intereſt himſelf in your reformation. 5 fi 
' Fat. My. Lord- chief. juſtice that's another matter. 1 cl 

cry thee mercy, reverend father. I find thou' rt not the 
man I took thee for. Your reverence does me honour ; 10 
and I profeſs Lam much indebted to his lordſhip' kind fo 
love and regard to my ſoul's health. | al 
FRI. You'll hear me then, Sir John, | 


AL, 


AL, 


put you to the trouble of auricular cor 
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Far. Yea, heav'n forbid I ſhould not what I ſaid was 


meant againſt thoſe officious zealots, who are ſo forward 


to pry into mens conſciences that will not bear the look- - 


ing into, 12 

FRI. Sir John, we know. your failin ; and ſhall not 

eflion at preſent. 

Fa. There, friar, thou win'ſt my heart. Come fit 
thee down. Wilt drink a glaſs of ſack ? . 

FRI. I never do, Sir John. g 

Fal. I cry thee mercy, then. Here is to your reve- 
rence's health; and now, I'll tell thee what, I do proteſt. 
I fit me now upon the ſtool of repentance, and have been 
honeſtly deliberating, ſome time paſt, to change my courſe. 
of life. I am n tir d of it. Indeed, 1 aſt good fa- 
ther. | 
Fri. Lam glad to find thee in ſuch e diſpoſi- 
tions, and think thou couldſt not do better than to betake 
thyſelf, agreeable to his lordſhip's intentions, to ſome mo- 
naſtery, where thou wilt be ſecluded: from temptations, 
and have all ſpiritual aſſiſtance to encourage thee to mortify 
the deſires of the fleſh. 

Fal. Hold thee there, good father. Let me under- 
ſtand thee. What! would his lordſhip make a monk of 
me ? I muſt there beg his pardon. A. monk ; and to 


mortify the fleſh! For heav'ns fake, good father, conſider 


what a mortification indeed that muſt be to me, who have 
ſix times the quantity of any other man. If I muſt be in- 
cluded within the pale of the church, why not make a2 
canon of me (not indeed a minor canon) but a prebendary, 
or a biſhop,, now. Something might be ſaid for either of 
theſe. But for a monk ! I know not any thing I am leſs 
fit for; unleſs indeed his lordſhip had meant to make a 
running footman of me. . 
Fz1. Nay, Sir John, his lordſhip will not oſs compul- 
ſion in this. He will not ſo far lay a reſtraint on your in- 
clinations. 
Fal. O, if I ever find myſelf that way inclin'd ; his 
lordſhip may depend on it I ſhall be as ready as ever to 
fallow my inclinations. But the leſſon of lean and fallow 
abſtinence is very long and hard, good father; I am . | 
potion half-way through the firſts chapter yer. | 1 
AL, 
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as many knights as he pleaſes; but he will not ſo eaſily 


| withſtanding, very deſirous to give his lordſhip ſatis- 


thou give me to hope this ſtate of mind will continue ? 


doſt thou think now it is I have refoly'd upon? 


* meaſures that tend tow'rd reformation, thou ſhalt have my 


FRI. Some ſteps, however, Sir John, you muſt take, 
toward a more reputable way of life; and that ſpeedily 
too: otherwiſe you will be ſtript of the honours of knight- 
hood; and the king's ſentence of baniſhment will be 
ſtrictly put into execution againſt you. 

Far. As to the matter of knighthood; once a knight 
and always a knight, you know. The king may make 


unmake them again. My title will not depend on the 
king's courteſy, but on that of my followers. I am, not- 


faction: and do aſſure thee, on the honour of a Mace, of 

the ſincerity of my repentance. 
FRI. And. yet this may be only a tranſitory penitence, 

owing to your late diſappointment. What reaſon canſt 


Far. Why, father, what I am ſhortly going to do is an 
act, that has confin'd many a man to a ſtate of repentance, 
which hath continued to the laſt hour of his life. 

FRI. This, Sir John, is laying ſomething. Pray what 
are you going to do? 

Fal. I have taken a reſolution, father, hw What 


FRI. Some commendable act of penance, no doubt. 
Far. Nay, it may well be calPd fo, | believe. Tam 
determin'd, good father, to marry. 
Fr1, Call you that an act of penance, Sir John ? ? Is 
marriage a ſtate of mortification ? 
Far. I wiſh 1 may not find it fo. 
FRI. Well, Sir John, marriage is a holy "OR and in 
ſome degree I approve your reſolution but, in the eſti- 
mation of the church, it is alſo an holy act, and ought not 
to be enter'd into unadviſedly. Your repentance ſhould 
preceed your receiving the benefit of that ſacrament. 
Far. O, doubt not but I ſhall repent me bufficiently 
afterwards. | 
FI. Ah! Sir John, Sir John, 1 fear me you -are no 
true penitent: but, however, it may be lawful to falve 
what cannot be effectually | curd. 1 did not expect to 
make a convert at the firſt interview. If thou takeſt any 


Prayers 


8 
Ge: 
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prayers and beſt aſſiſtance therein. Another dn I will 
hold farther converſation with thee. 

Fal. In the mean time, good father, let me Poa fair 
in your report to my Lord chief-juſtice and his majeſty. 
FI. Thou ſhalt ſtand fare? than I fear thou deſerveſt. 
Farewel. F TO Exit FRIAR. 


5 "2 E N E U. ＋. AVERN continued.” 


F ALSTAFF, ſolus. | 


Fare 8 well, good father friar. What a an 38 
puritan Would not drink ſack! Not with the ungodly / 
ſuppoſe. But I am damnably miſtaken, if he be not in- 
debted for that roſy countenance and the gout, to the pene- 
trating qualities of old ſherris. Bardolph! get ready to 
attend me forth. III row'rd St, Paul's. [ExIT. 


SCE N E III. An Apartment at Court. 
Enter Kins, Lord Sckoor, and others. 


: Kine. The French ambaſſadors ! they mall have au- 
dience. | 
But firſt we ſhall diſpatch the ſaucy legate. 
Loxp. My liege, he comes z and. with mY lords the 
NPR. 3081 ä 


8 2 E N E. W. 2 continued. 


Enter Archbiſhop of Canon! BURY, 1597 "Paper 8 Logue 
and other Biſhops. .\ 


An Heav'n ſhow'r its choiceſt bleſſings on your ma- 
e : 
May conqueſt; honour, peace, and length of days, Wh 

Attend your glorious reign. . My liege, the nuncio. 
King. Well, my lord cardinal, your reverence, 

Hath freſh diſpatches from the court of Rome: 

What is their tenour ?” . , | 

Les. Such as well becomes = 

The court of Rome, his holineſs our maſter, 

The delegate of heav' n, and firſt in power | 

Of all the kings and Pe in the world; 3 

* Fim 


9 
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Him at whoſe feet obedient monarchs bow, © 
As unto God's vice gerent here on earth. 
In ſubſtance this—your majeſty muſt yield— 

Scxooy. Muſt! lordly prieſt! Whe ere ERR thou Wen 
5 thy manner? 

That word will work. [Astr. 
Lzs. Lord, where didſt thou? I ſpoke unto the king. 
Kins. Lord Scroop your love and zeal make you too 

bold. 

Scoop. Your highneſs pardon me; but ou're too od 

To grant an audience to th ill manner d eſt, 

Who dares to caft ſuch inſult upon age. 

Muſt yield, my liege 
KINO. Proceed, lord cardinal. 

Lx. In few, King Henry, nothing will his holineſs 

Abate of thoſe pretenſions he hath founded, 

Reſpecting the diſpoſal of church gifts, 

And the provifions made by th' holy ſee 

For any prieſt or biſhop in the realm: 

By me enjoining, hence, the king of England 

To put them peaceably in full poſſeſſion 

Of all the temporalities, that now, 15 

Or heretofore, were known to them belonging. 

KINO. And all this muſt be done. 

ScgRoop. Ay muſt, my liege. 

KIxd. Enough. Lord cardinal, we underſtand ye.— 
And as we laboùr here in ſome neceſſity- 
LAG. Yet more: his holineſs requires that la 
Should be repeal'd, which now declares it treaſon 
To levy contributions on the clergy, 

For ſpiritual uſe, without conſent of patliatnent. 

Kins. Tis well; thus much for us, and now for . 
Your excellence muſt take that loyal oath 
Your predeceſſor took in Richard's time ;— 

Doſt thou remember't, uncle Exeter? 

Exkr. It is, my liege, that he ſhall neither aft, 
Permit, or cauſe whatever to be acted, 
That's detrimental to the king's prerogative, 

Or laws o th* kingdom: that he'd execute 

No bulls or mandates hurtful to your perſon, _ 

The rights o th crown, and legal conſtitution: : 


And 
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And more particularly never ſend 
Our jewels, plate, and monies hence abroad, 
Without a licenſe from the king and council. 

Kino. This, my lord cardinal, for you: the reſt 
We'll ſend by ſpecial envoy to the pope. 

Lo. Impoſe an oath on me! miſtaken prince! 
I am a ſervant to the King of heav'n; 
And owe allegiance unto none but him, 
And to his repreſentative at Rome. 

KIx G. See that thou take this oath in three Gaye _ | 
Or henceforth let me ſee thy face no more; 
But leave our kingdom as you prize your life. 


J Nay, make me no Oy: FIl hear no more. 


[Exit KING and Loxps. 


8. N E v Continued. 


Manent Archbiſhop of CANTERBURY, Legate, and other | 
Biſhops. 


Axcs. Lord cardinal, you are too bold and peremptory: 
Did not I tell you this was not your way; 
That Henry was not to be intimidated ?' 

Lzs. You did. I have indeed o'erſhot the mark; 
I ſee the error now. But fay, my lord, 
What sto be done? 

ARrcn. For Rome, I fear not much: for, as for us, 
Of England's clergy, we can aid you little. 
We ſhall have much to do to ſave ourſelves. 
Nay, to do this, I fee no other means 
Than that of giving ſuch a mighty ſum, 
As may ſuffices the preſent wants o th* court. 
This may perhaps de * fer the evil day, 185 
In which the laity will ſtrip the church. hs 
But let's my lords to Lambeth; there are met 
Our other rev'rend brethren, the lords biſhops; _ 
There we'll commune together on our grievances. 

| pms all but the TATE. 


Wigs eENE 
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. | 
. And is is it thus ? I 4 Bl will take this vo 


Shall ſtoop, and kiſs the rod of my correction. 


Or I will ſpread fo wide the ſcene of blood, 


Falſtaff, — That is his ſuttling-houſe. I will maul his 


low, you are enough to 


Wbat is it to you? If I am kilbd, you are my heir, and 


8 C E NE VL | Continued, 5 
LC ATE, ſolus. od 


For hence I will not, till this upſtart king 


No, I will ſtay and ſow the ſeeds of diſcord, 
Till, like the fabled dragon's teeth of old, 
They ſhoot up into rebels arm'd againſt him. 
Th' impriſon'd Mortimer, the legal heir's 
A pious friend to Rome. He ſhall be king; 


That England ſhall be one continued ſlau ben 
The French deſpiſe the haughty ſtripling⸗ s claims, 
And doubtleſs will aſſiſt in this good work. 

Tl get a mandate ſent expreſs from Rome, 

That ſhall abſolve his ſubjects of allegiance. 

Harry fit faſt, or quickly thou ſhalt know, 

How dang' rous tis to make the church thy foe. 


SCENE VIL A Srazzr. 
Enter Juſtice SHALLow and Maſter SLENDER. 


Sar. Take me—take me this letter, I fay, to Sir John 


cloak-bag of chitterlings with my rapier, as I may. 

SLEN. And will you fight him, couſin ? Well, hang me 
if I carry the challenge. I never could abide the thoughts 
of cold iron. Even a key put down my back for a bloody 
noſe, ugh—ugh—ugh, would always ſet mg a ſhuddering. 

SHAL. Don't tell me—if the law will not get me my 
money, I'll be reveng'd of him. The tun- bellied knave 
ſnall not make ſuch a fool of me. I will have his blood 
or my money 


SLEN. His blood! O lud! 0 lud! Why, couſin Shal- 


SHaAL. Carry me this letter, I fay, to Sir John Falſtaff 


come in for my land and . So do as I bid 8 
| SLEN: 
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S290; Ecod, that's true. I did not think of that: if 
ay couſin's kilbd, I come in for his eſtate. (Afide) Ay, 
ay, give it me, III carry him the challenge. Hey! here 
he comes, with his bottle-nos' d man, that 3 my 

Kot. £ 
& AL. Ay, he would paſs without ſeeing us. 


8 CK N E VIII. Sem continued. 
Enter FALSTAFF, and Ban DOLPH. | 


| Snar.. Sir John! Sir John Falſtaff! 

Bax. Sir John, | juſtice Shallow calls ye. 

Far. What would the blade of ſpear- mint have with 

me? I have done with him. 

SHar. But I have not yet done with you, Sir John! ?1 

would firſt have my thouſand pound of you again. 

Fal. You would, maſter Shallow! like enough! You - 

muſt take me then in the humour. 1 am at 3 111 
diſposꝰd to your ſuit. ; 

Sn. Tut, Sir John. 1 han faid L will not tamel y put 

up this wrong. If I do, 1 ſhall be flouted and eib to 

death: I ſhall be nn * the mockery of, a whole 


hundred. 

Fal. Not unlikely, But, beben me, the more you 
hn buſtle in this buſineſs, the more you will expoſe yourſelf. 
his The more you ſtir——you know the proverb, maſter Shal- 

low, it is a little homely, ſo let that N Yet, let me 
me adviſe thee; reſt content. | 
hts WR Star. Content! I am not content. I cannot be con- 
ody tent. Nay, I will not be content. Give me back the 
ng. N or I will have ſatisfaction of thee. 
my Fal. Satisfaction, ſayſt thou? Why thou wilt not Hae 
ave me to the combat. | 
ood SHAL. Such provocation would make a coward fight, 

Sir John. 

hal- Fal. If it make thee fight, I'll be "rt it would: for 
5 J have ſeen thee tremble at the ſhaking of a wheat- ear. 5 
taff.  SHAL. To be bamboozled ! cheated ! laught at! 1 will 
and not put it up. By heav'ns, Iwill not put it up. 


Fal. Well faid, maſter Shallow. Now I ſee there 8 
mettle in thee. But ſurely thou would'ſt not be the firſt 
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to break the peace? thou, whoſe office it is to puniſh the 
breach of it. 

Sal. Sir John, chore: are times and reaſons for all 
things. H you will neither give me my money nor gen- 
Merten s ſatisfaction, I will have thee toſs' d in A blanket 
for a poltroon as thou art. 
Far. They muſt be ſtout carls, maſter Shallow, Gat | 
toſs me. in a blanket. _ 
Sar. Well, well, we ſhall ſee, Tu parley with you no 
longer. Couſin Slender don't ſtand ſhill I, ſhall I, but 

give him the note. | 
- SLEn. Ay, ay, E.cox/is kira, 1 hal have his eftare; 
and fo there's the challenge. 
| | [Excuat Sa allow and Stzvo En. 


80 E N E IX. Continued. 
FALSTAFF "> Banpolrn. 


Far. A challenge By the Lord, and it is a chal- 
enge. 1 amicallF'd upon here to meet him at lingle rapier. 
Hod! what a turluru! In the name of common: ſenſe is 
the fool turn'd madman? What means the ſimple tony by 
this? To get his money again ? Does he think by running 
me thro' the pericardium to become my heir at law ? The 
fearful ſtag is at bay, and become deſperate. But let me 
-ſee—whar's-to be done here? Iam in perſon too much of 
-aiknight to engage with ſo little a ſquire. I have it. — | 
Bardolph, I being your maſter and a knight, thou art by 
the laws of chivalry no leſs than a ſquire. Now, as I take 
it, this quarrel is properly thine : thou mult. meet juſtice 
Shallow at ſingle rapier. 
Bax. I, Sir > John. He has no quarrel again me. The 
challenge is given to your honour. 

Far. True, but 1 tell thee my honour diſdains to en- 
counter a pitiful ſquire: thou muſt take my ſword and 
fight him. 

Bas. I ſhall only diſgrace your arms, Sir John. 
Fal. Go to, you will do well. He knows nothing of 
the ſword ; and ſhould he challenge thee at piſtols, put a 
charge into each barrel, and preſent thy an at him: he 
: wlll never ſtand * fire 
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Bar. Indeed, Sir John I muſt be excu&d. I never could 


it; for a booty on the highway, or ſo. 

Fal. Why *tis for a thouſand pound, "you rogue. 

Bar. And where's the money ? 

Far. At my caſhier's. 

BAR. Well wy Sir John, -why mould we ncht tbr! it? 

Far. Bardolph, thou art a coward ; but no matter. I 

have a thought: I will meet him myſelf. See that my 

buckler be well lin'd that 1 8 58 with at Shrewſbury. 
[ExEeunT. 


s © E N E x An APARTMENT. 
Enter Lord Scxoor and the Earl of CAMBRIDGE. 


Scroop. Now comes the ſeaſon of commotion on. 

The French ambaſſadors have had their audience, 

And carry back defiance to their maſter. | 

The nettled Harry arms, mean-time, for France; 5 

| Inviting all the gallafit youths of Britain, . 

To join his raſhneſs in this expedition. 

Cam. We mult with him too. 

Scroop. Curſe on his favour : yes; he means, bobo 

To do us honour. 

Cam, Had we ſtaid at home, hey 

We might, perhaps, have ſeiz d ſome fair occaſion 

To ftrike the crown off his uſurping head, 

And place it on the rightful brows of Mortimer. 

The legate is already our ſtaunch friend, 

And France will aid our plot t enſure ſucceſs : 

Yet ſtill we cannot make our party ſtrong. 

While Harry keeps that eagle eye upon us, 

At ev'ry ſtep we ſtumble on ſuſpicion. 8 
Scoop. Why, if his eye offend thee, pluck it out. 

Can. Would he were out o th* way. | 

ScRooPp. Canſt thou not ſend him? 

No time more opportune could have been withd, 

Than when, full fledg'd and on the wing for France, 

His troops embark*d, and all intent on conqueſt, 

He means to follow. Might he not be ſent 

A longer joutney * from heuer to Normandy ? 


fight in my life, unleſs there was ſomething to be got by 


Pa CAM. 
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Cam. Whither ? ; | 
Scoop. To heav'n. .. . 
Cam. Would he, indeed, were there. 
Scoop. Couldſt thou not ſtrike a blow ? a home one, 
Cam. Ha! 
Scrooe. Could not thy poniard ſteal i into his waa : 
Cam. *Twere better guided by ſome other wad, . 
In open fight I could encounter lions 
But bear no ſteady point i th' trade of aber. | 
Scroop. In open fight | and wouldſt thou covet ha- 
zard ? 
Who ſeeks thro- danger to obtain the end, | 
That may. be reach d without, may boaſt an heart; 
But gives ſtrong proofs o th* weakneſs of his head. 
1 Can. Scroop, I obje&t not unto _ s death; 
Nor to the ſafeſt means to cut him off: 
I only would not be his executioner. 8 
| Who means to profit by the murd'rer's work, 
Shold never bear the odium of his guilt. 
ScRooy. I did not mean you e er - ſhould profit by” . 
But fear makes blockheads cunning. Ade. 
Cambridge, methinks thou ſhouldit be firſt to ſtrike : 
Whoſe is the cauſe, but Mortimer's and thine ? 
_ Cam. And yet I will not be myſelf th' aſſaſſin: 
It would be both impolitick and dangerous : 
I wonder, Scroop, thy prudence ſees it not. 
Villains enow there are for ſuch employ: 
Had we not better hire ſome ruffian's poniard ; 
One whoſe miſcarriage might not even reach us; 
And yet, ſucceeding, on whoſe worthleſs head. 
The vengeance of the publick hate might fall ; 
We ſeeming but the while to take th' advantage 
Of ſuch an accident to raiſe up Mortimer. 
 ScRooy.: Curſe on't. Thi affair 1 1 thine : there 8 not 2 
_ © villain 
Money will bribe but vill TAE int'reſt find” 
As much in his betraying us. 
Cam. I would not truſt to intereſt alone: 
But a deep-grounded hate and fix'd reſentment 
Againſt th* uſurper's perſon may do much. 
SCRooP. Who bears him ſuch good- will? ? F 
AM. 
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CAM. The baniſh'd Falſtaff; MPS 454% 1 Was. 03 a 

is late moſt hopeful tutor and companion l af 

\ finiſh'd villain 15 / IH Sn Fa. 

:ScrROOP.: Les, e Alain en ; TO 0 

Damn him he has not honeſty-enoug "A La 

Can.” If but his hatred's amply keen "Ewill do? 3 

And, if Pm well inform'd, you now will find n. 

or miſchief ripe, and thirſty for revenge. 

- Scroop; Harry hath treated him, indeed, but roughly 

But all ſuch daſtard wretches can forgive. Kals 3 a0 

geſides, they ſay he's but a bluſtring coward, D 1 

; hat wears his dagger only in his mouth. is yd 

CAM. (Rane can ſtab. K Scroop, is comand's 

e hates young S4arry, andowith grounded re realen; a 

cannot think but, comes this alc ogg : 7; 77 4 

e's/a moſt proper villain. ! iw 7101 01 bo 

Scrooy. I will found him, 1 5191 ma 15 

And as I find him fitting for our 3 N 

ill ſeek to bind him faſt unto our ſervice. © | yord3 2n 8 

ean time, neglect not thou Sir Thomas Grey,/ "16.112 

ho wiſhes well to thee and to our cauſe. 7 

Cam. I will not. 115 ih re 

Senoop., Neither is it leſs expedient J 

o teach thy ſword: lefs honour and more ſafery. } 

Bay Harry falls, three brothers yet nemain 2 [I Hh (90 Hi 

And ere thyſelf, or Mortimer, ſucceed 5 

he ſons of linger N N bleed. Jing 8 
— beni. 


© E N E XI. x DFI Enter Faisrarr. f 


Aha—Aha— What a vile miſt! there is abroad this 

evening! I cannot ſee a ſword's length before me. This 

muſt be the ſpot. But where is our adverſary? I would 
. have him, merhinks, falta in Tom penn nn Shallow: i 

Maſter Shallow 5 © 


| "2 c E Ni E XII. 

"Haney SHALLOW, ſtript for the Conba. | 
Saal Ay, ay, Sir John, here am I. 0 DOD] 
F AL, Saints and good angels g guard us ! 1 nd? Is cis 


E. 


. 


> 


It 2 


—— 
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SAL. Come, Sir John, draw, dra + 

Fal. It calls me by my name too ! Jae Maria | Iti i 
no deceptio viſis. In the name of heav'n and earth, what 
art thou? Ouphe, * ghoſt, habgoblin, c or demon? ? 
Exorciſo te.—Pater 19 

SHar. Come, Sir John, don't think wo put me from my 

urpoſe, you know enn well mann Shal- 
ow to his coſt. 

Far, How! can this cia be Robert Shallow. of Glou- 
ceſterſhire, eſq; juſtice of the peace, and of the quorum ? 
I took it for ſome ſtrolling yu eee out of Purgatory, 3 
by all that's terrible. 

* SWAL.” Sir John, this iniockery ſhall not ſuffice you, 

Fal. Nay, it is true, as I am a ſinner. .- + 

SEAL. Will you fight me, Sir John, or wilt you not ? 

Far. Fight thee ! When thou ſeeſt the princely eagle 
deſcend to encounter with the tomtit. What! ſhall the 
lofty elephant wield his proboſcis againſt a mite? Shall Sir 
John Falſtaff draw his nies word . Pil 
geon as thou; 

SHAL. What then did) on come 8 fi Sic Jahn If 
you would not be treated as a coward, lay: doum you tar- 
get, and draw. 

Far. Lay down my target, ſayſt thou? Who n be 
fool then? Look ye, maſter Shallow (ſince ſhallow thou 
wilt be) if I fight, it muſt be on equal terms. It is but 
equitable that my body ſhould be ſecurd, when I engage 
with an unſubſtantial form; a thing that has none. Doſt 


thou think me ſuch a gooſe-cap as to lay open this fair 


round belly to the point of thy rapier, when thou preſenteſt 
not a mark for me. It were as good as pricking at a 

lottery, ten thouſand blanks to a prize, to malte a thruſt 
at thee. It were indeed more than a miracle to hit what, 
rhetorically ſpeaking, is im le. But come, if thou 
muſt fight with me, thou ſhalt not ſay L deal unfairly by 


 _ thee. To draw my fond + would be needleſs : for hit 


thee I never ſhall. — That's flat. Therefore Toledo reſt 
thou in thy ſcabbard. This is my ward. (Stands on bit 


defence with his target.) Carry thy point as thou wilt: if 


thou canſt not come into: me ba on art Weary, the 


.- None) 


- „ ? 
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money is mine; if thou doſt, and woundeſt me, 1 will 
then keep it to pay the ſurgeon. So, come n. 
SHAL. Sir John, you are a cowardly knave, and I will 
kill you if T.can. (They bt. M.. Shallow thruſts at Sir 
| John, who receives his Point always on his target. 
Fal. Well ſaid, maſterShallow.—Bravo!—To'tagain.— 
Sa—Sa. (Shallow breaks bis ſword, and Falſtaff cloſes with 
him, and ſeizes him by the collar; on which Shal- 
| low falls down. on. bis knees,. and Falſtaff claps 
©... © the target on his head. 
Ha! have I nabb'd you? You ſhould have appointed | 
ſticklers, Mr. Shallow. What if I ſhould cut thy throat 
now? ©, (Taking off the target. 
SHAL,' Sir John, my ifs is in your hands: but you 
know you have wron = 
| Far, Well then, ge mk wrongs be forgotten ; and, on 
that condition, I give thee back thy forteited life. 
Sha. And I hope allo you won't bear MACE, Sir John, 
againſt me for the future. | 
Far. By the Lord, not I. I do admire thy magnani- 
mity and valour. Why, thou art the very mirror of 


a fool to thee. Were I a king thou ſhouldſt, for this 
day's work, be made a Fee with all the honours BE -- 


be 
chivalry. Nay, by our lady, I will take majeſty upon 

_ me, and knight thee myſelf. Riſe up Sir Robert Shallow, 
ade knight of the molt horrible order of combatants and mur- 
4 derers of the fifth button. And now, Sir Robert, if thou 
far doſt not think the title Ive beſtow'd on thee worth the. 
teſt thouſand pound I owe thee; I give thee my word, that, 
it a when fack is cheap, and I have money to ſpare, I will think 
ruſt of thee; and ſo e Sir Rabert Wan knight. 
hat, | | i F arsrarr. | 
hou 1 | 
4 by 

por SHALLOW, folks: | | 
The devil flire is in fee with this roiſting bell Wager. | 


There is no good to be made of him any way. I find I 
the mulſt perforce'! i. * een ane m n 280 toſs 


one il — + WIS 


proweſs, and pink of *{quire errantry. John of Gaunt was 


13 he gallows yet. 
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as I may. TI hope neben to ed the raſcal e come to 


O were I fure that once would come i We ; hl 


T hat e. might pay for making me an 8 1 
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a c v. SCENE 1 


An APARTMENT. 


B * 


Enter Friar Paul, and ELEANOR Poixs. 


Far. Aughter, *twas indiſcreet ſo long to hide 
This rude behaviour of lord Scroop from me. 
He Alas, good father, *twas for that I fear'd* 
He might increaſe the anger of the king. | 
Nor ſhould I now have told your rev*rence ought, . 
But that J fear he means this very night 
To. do a violence, I dread to think of. 
Fx. Raſh man! impoſſible, he cannot mean it. 
And yet I know not why, from time to time, 
He hath put. off the hour of your retreat. 


— We 1 LS LD 22 
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my 


Yet fear thou nought, myſelf will be your aan | Re: 
Until to-morrow , E akin thou ſhalt go hence, or 
And be no longer ſubject to his power. Lg SA h 
By holy Paul, the king is much deceivid: © ut 


He never ſo would trifle with my character, 
As it ſhould ſeem, by this ſame lord, he * 
But ſee he comes. I and our brother Lawrence, 


Cor 
Who waits e will _ care to be near thee. co 
. TEA oe [Exit Faran, he 


SC E N E Il Are continued I've 
Enter Lord Scroop. | 


Sc Roop. Well, my hardahearted fair, what cruel Rill? 
— icy looks would freeze me to the ſoul, ol Nay 
i 
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a 1 not flatter me the glowing fires, 
hat warm my breaſt; will melt thee ſoon to love? 
y filent, love? and why this killing coldneſs ? 
act thou no ſympathy, my gentle Nell? 
Pead to th' embraces of a lover's arm, 
ou catch no ſpark, of his conſuming flame. 
ELz. My lord, I beg you ceaſe this perſecution, 
WHave I not oft aſſur'd thee; not the world " 
Should bribe my ſoul to. ſuch avow'd pollution? 
= Scxooye. Away with all this artifice. I tell you, 
King Harry ſets no value on your conſtancy. 
our prince, fair lady, 's wonderfully chang'd : 
or is he more the gentle thing he was, 5 
hen he would ſkip about a harlot's chamber 
And act the page of ev'ry ambling nymph, 
hat pleas'd to ſend him on her goſſip's errand. 
EE. I never knew him, lord, ſo very gentle, 
hat very tame, unmanly thing you ſpeak of : 
But this I dare be confident to hope, 
Howe'er his heart be chang'd reſpecting me, 
He will do juſtice to his lowlieſt {abject "oo 
Nor am I yet ſo deſtitute of means, | 


a RE TA 


But my complaints may reach the royal eat. | | 
ScRooe, And doſt thou brave me then, mink para- 
| mount? . | 5 
Know that I govern Harry as a child; 
Who thinks nor acts but as I tune his will. 
Renounce thy ſcruples, therefore, at my pleaſure; 
Or he ſhall give thee up to want and beggary. 
hou ſhalt not have withal to buy thee bread, 
But earn it at the price of ſhame and wantonneſs. 
Eu E. Indeed, my lord, indeed—— — 
ScROOP, Nay. thou doſt weep. 
Come on—1 will not chide thee thou'lt be kind. 
come to take of thee a long farewell. | 
he king already's on his way for France. 
Lve but a few ſhort moments to be bleſt; 
ind then muſt ſpeed me after. To your chamber 
ome, my fair Nell, or let me gently force thee. . 
Ex E. Forbear, my lord, I pray, my lord, forbear 
Nay then I call for help.— What, help! ho! help! 
= SCENE 


AR. 
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Did 
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And will not bear to ſee her thus e 


Fell and vengeance !- where— 
| Give me my ſword. 


Therefore my lord *twere better you retire. 


SCENE III. APARTMENT continued, 
Enter Friars Paul. and LAWRENCE. 


FRI. P.. Hold, hold, my lord, this rudeneſs is too much; 
I am the guardian of this lady's perſon ; 
A charge deliver'd by the king himſelf; 


ScrooPp. Thou buſy prieſt, be OY gone and leave 
us 3: 
Or I will perſecute thee to thy run. 
Art thou th' old paratnour of this ſame kaikee? 
Or play'ſt thou but the advocate of others, 
Whoſe luſtful blood boils fiereer than thine own 2? 
If ſo, be gone, and know thine office better. 
There is my purſe go wait, I ſay, without. | 
FRI. P. My lord, this mean abuſe but ill becomes you U 
But know, Iwill not go. My character 1 
And innocence protect me: nor thall you = BY 
Stay, to repeat your inſults on this fair one, 
ScRooP. Who ſhall prevent me?) = 
[Offers to draw, but is hinder d by friar Lowrener wo Fl 
Handing behind, ſeizes his ſword.” 1 


Where are my ſervants ? ISO, A 
Fi. P. I, my lord, diſmiſs'd them. | 1 
ScrooP. Prieſts, you ſhall row! of this: ſhall loud) Il 

hear of it. 


Fer. L. Not while you're thus | impatient. 

| Fri. P. No; keep it. I will anſwer't to the king. | 
Scrxooe. Thou anfwer't to the king! thou paltry fir 
Far. P. Yea, by my life and loyalty, I will : 


Scrooy. I will, and to thy ruin, baudy prieſt. 
Thou, harlot, art provided for, I fee, 
With theſe two brawny friars, — Thou ſhalt rue it. 
A 87 ScroOP, 
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| 8 CENE IV. Apartment continued. 


ExkE. Alas, good | father, What is't you have am | 
I tremble for th event. This powerful lord 

Is all in all in royal Henry's favour. 

FRI. P. Yet fear chou naught : tho he were more + than 


all, 
| bave that in y b hand (ſhewing a uur) ball make this 


Yet leſs than nothing. He's an Aurant traitor. : 
Juſt now a meſſenger enquir'd without 14 
For the lord Scroop; whoſe ſervants all diſeiſs'dy, 
The unſuſpicious fellow gave me this, 
Beſeeching its delivery on th' inftant. 

But, as I thought it might relate to thee, _ 
Unſeen I broke it open; when, good heav'n 1 

I found in't the ſuggeſtions of a traitor, -- 

Plotting againſt our monarch's ſacred life. 


ve 


ou. 


ſent it ? 
bo, Fly, fly, this inftant fly, and tell the danger. of a5 

| Far. P. I'll ſend immediate poſt unto the 1 
FRI. L. But will not, brother, this raſh lord return, pt 
And wreak revenge on us, for what is paſt . 
- Fa1. P. He hath not here a moment's time of lfure 2 
Learn his majeſty e en now expects him ; 
Down at Southampton. Hence, without delay; 
He muſt to horſe. | Yet, to avoid miſhap, . 
Go, brother Lawrence, and requeſt a guard. 
Which done, procure a meſſenger, with ſpeed 

o bear my letters to his majeſty, 
Daughter, in peace retire; mean while ru write, 
And vring his ay s honeſt deeds. to light. 
| Exzuvr: 


008, 
Enter Camnripce and F. ALS TAE F. 


* 


aried ; and if this „ ſhould turn out 4 


FALSPABP WEDDING, 5 ap 


Exx. Againſt his life! From whence ? 0 he hath | 


— 


SCE N E v. he Sournap TO. Ari APARTMENT! : 


Far. You know not perhaps, my lord, that I am lately 
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hanging matter, as in all likelihood it will, what will be. 


come of my wife? She will never get ſuch another huſ- 
band. 


we ne'er 


Had truſted him: but now there is no remedy. 1 
Far. And yet, upon ſecond thoughts, if I get into one 
nooſe J ſhall ſlip my collar out of the other; and ſo it may 


be in the end, no great matter. 

CAM. What heſitation, now? to noble minds 
How pleaſant is the proſpect of revenge 
Think Harry Montnouth treads thee under foot. 


Far. Hal hath indeed us'd me but ſcurvily. But here's 
the point, my lord. I have moſt readily, on your perſua. 
ſion, agreed to turn traitor, have enter'd into all your | 
meaſures, and am come hither to Southampton, where 
my part of the matter is to be brought to concluſion. Tou 
are to get me introduc'd to the king, and, in revenge for 
his mal-treatment of me, and to pave the way for Morti- 
mer to the throne, I am to introduce a dagger between 


the ſhort ribs of majeſty, and ſend his grace to ta 
Cam. Well, and why this vain recapitulation? 


Have we not anſwer'd your objections yet? 


Falſtaff, I took thee: for an honeſt wllain, 
That laugh'd at the impertinence of conſcience. 
If thou haſtſcruples, my lord cardinal . 
Will-baniſh them, and give thee abſolution. 


Far. My lord, I am no puritan. I am no bigot to the 

4. eharch; I would not give a fig for a pocket-full of my | 
lord cardinal's abſolutions: for 1 am, from 

of a heretick, that T think, if a man cannot in his own 

conſcience acquit himſelf, all the prieſts in Chriſtendom | 


cannot do it. Now, my lord, I ſhould blame myſelf 

highly if I ſhould run the riſque of being damn'd for 
CAM. Henry's a tyrant ; Mortimer is heir; 

To free your country, and to- right the oppreſs d, 


Will evermore be deem'd heroick virtue. 


Far. I know, my lord, by the maxims of the church, 

2 man will be ſooner anathematiz'd for killing a hind, 
whom no body wants out of the way, than a king who 
mand unluckily in the gap of ſo many loyal Princes. 1 do 
not 


we 


Cam. ( 2 ) Curſe on this boggling villain. Would {2 


feſs, ſo much 


2 yt} 29 222 
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not pretend to enter into the validity of Harry's title: but. 
I know it is but the church's calling him a tyrant, and 
abſolving his ſubjects of their allegiance, and all 180 
well. Give a dog an ill name, and hang him, my lor 
Cam. Ha! Sirrah, villain, doſt thou mammer - 
I'll ſtab thee. By this light thou ſhalt not live, toj— 

Fal. Hold, hold, my lord, what, what, cannot you 
take a jeſt. | 
Cam. A jeſt, thou villain! is our buſineſs jeſting? 
Look to't—ſee you perform your promiſe roundly, 
Or woe upon your life—winch e er ſo little, 
The hand 1s ready that ſhall rip thee up ; 
And tear thy coward conſcience from thy heart. 
Fal. *Sblood, my lord, I have no conſcience. But, as 
J ſhould have told you, wouldſt thou have heard me, that 
a man would not willingly run the riſque of being damn'd 
for nothing. You have, you know, made me large pro- 
miſes. You tell me I ſhall be made a duke, and ſhall 
have my ſhare in the diviſion of the promis'd land, when 
Mortimer is king. Not that I doubt of your lordſhip's 
honour, but conſpirators are ſo liable to accidents; and, 
as I do not expect my reward in the next world, it is but 
prudent to ſecure it in this. Doubt not of my being true 
to your cauſe, but give me ſome earneſt of my future re- 
compenſe. 

Cam. What wil content thee ? money thou haſt had. 
What wouldſt thou more that we can fafely give? 
We'll put our lives no farther in your power, 
Tho' yours depends on our ſecurity. 
Far. Well, well, my lord, I muſt then be content to 
truſt to the ſucceſs of our enterprize, and leave it to your 
honour to proportion my reward to my ſervices. 

Cam. In that be ſure thou ſhalt be ſatisfied. _ 
Mean time, go ſteel thy heart and wher thy poniard : 
That when the criſis comes thou may'ſt be ready, 
ME hand and heart to prove thyſelf our friend. 
[Exit Carnes. 
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| 8 C E N E VI. 3 continued, 
GN „„ FALSTAFF, ſolus. | 


I ſhall conſider on it. Stab me, quoth he! he is by 

much too cholerick for a traitor. But he will ſay he is 
none, being engag' d in the behalf of the legal heir. That 
will be ſeen in the end; for thoſe are ever the traitors, who 
come to the block or the gallows. —If Harry did not de- 
ſerve to be damn'd for his ingratitude, it were as good a 
deed as to drink to turn true-man and impeach 2 con- 
ſpirators. And yet there may be danger in that too. I 
muſt bethink me. But, who comes here? Oh, my lady 
wife! who has follow'd me here down to Hampton, to 
be introduc'd to the king, before he ſets. out for France, 


Should: Harry take the other) Journey now, I ſhall be fairly 
rid of her 1 importunities. 


SCENE VI. APARTMENT continued. 
| Enter Lady FALSTAFE. 


*. F. Well, Sir John, and now you have brought me 
thus far; when ſhall I be introduced to his majeſty ? 
Fal. I brought thee ! my fair queen of Sheba! it was 
thy love that brought thee hither ; thy love for the king, 
whoſe - 3 ſweet face thou hadft never ſeen, In troth I 
F — e jealous of thee, lady ſpouſe. 
Lou ſhould have ſaid curioſity, Sir John. 
— ah 0, it is the ſame, in effect; love or curioſity will n 
Carry a woman without tiring to the world's „ 
: IT Ay, my leman, but! it is not the ſame thing, for 
that. 
Fal. Well, I will not difpute with thee about words. 
Thou ſhalt talk thy own way, if thou wilt act mine. 


I. F. Why, Sir John, I'in ſure my talk cannot offend. 
J am no rattle. 


Far. A cherry-clack in a high wind: that's all. 

I. F. Go, go, Sir John, you are curſt to day. I will 
leave ye: but mind I inſiſt on our ſeeing his majeſty, be- 
fore he goes to France: and they cell me the troops are 
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Fal. Where goeſt thou, my pigſneye ? | 
L. F. 10 my maids, to be ſure. 
[Exit Lady FaLisTars. 
Fal. Ay, Where thou mayſt call names like a parrot, 
_ chatter like a magpie. I will to my brother traitors, 
and fee how _— goes forward in the brewing. 

res . (Exit Sir Joun, 


SCENE VIII. The 8 8 APARTMENTS. 
Enter King HEART and the Duke of EXT IR. 


King. Theſe letters, ſent i in haſte from father Paul, 
Are ſtrange of tenour, and of dread import; 

No leſs than of a treaſonable deſign, 

Hatching againſt our perſon and our throne. 

Ex. Good heav'ns preſerve your majeſty! by ICED 
| Kine. I fay not that; for God forbid the truth - 
Should not bel e this honeſt friar's ſuſpicions :. 

For here he tells me that my ſeeming rs: 

The man I've worn the neareſt to my | 
Is falſe as hell, and ſeeks my crown and ile. 3 
Ext. Means he the earl of Cambridge? ? 

Kino. Why, good uncle? 

Is he the only one I have diſtinguiſh'd 2 _. 

Exz.. No, my good liege, = that I've lately heard 
Of his moſt frequent viſits to the legate; 

Who bears, I'm ſure, your highneſs no good will, 

Since laſt you taught him who was England's maſter. 
Lord Cambridge has beſides a ſtrange deportment; 

I cannot tell—but *tis a man I like not. 5 
Kino. And yet you never hinted this before. 
Exe. Never, my liege; for heav'n forbid that ought 
Of my looſe fancy and mere wild conjecture 

Should injure any man in your eſteem : 

I lightly hold my ſkill in phyſiognomy. 

KING. If ſuch be your remarks, I not, good ack 
But give me too your thoughts of baron Scroop. 
Exe. My liege, I hold him for an honeſt man, 

S Diſcreet beyond his years, faithful and true, 
And one that has your 9 * at heart. 
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KING. Nay there you're out; or elſe the writer lies, 
He tells me here lord Scroop's the very devil ; . 
And now is plotting with the earl of Cambridge 
To take away my life; and ſet the crown 
Upon the head of Mortimer, | | 
Exk. Is't poſſible! 4 
How comes the friar by this information? 
Kins. It ſeems he hath a letter intercepted, 
Sent by the earl of Cambridge to lord Scroop, 
Written in myſtick characters, the which _ 
His rev'rence had the cunning to decypher, _ 
And is himfelf in perſon on the way, " 
To bring the letter, and explain its meaning, 
Exe. The friar was ever held a godly man, 


* * 


A learned and acute decypherer. 5 
But the lord Scroop-—well, ſo if it ſhould prove, 
I neer will judge again by fair appearances, 
Will not your majeſty arreſt them ftrait, 
Upon ſuſpicion ? *twere, my liege, but prudent , 
Who knows how ripe their dev*liſh plot may be? 
 _ Kins. Uncle, forewarn'd forearm'd. In very ſhort © 
Th' informant will be here: let's wajr *till then. ] 
If it no more ſhould prove than vain ſuſpicion, 
J would not caſt upon them ſuch reproach; 
Nor ſoil their friendſhip with the doubts of treaſon. 
| Exe. Yet, the mean time, you will not ſure give au- 
dience! ok | 
ing. Why not, good uncle, yes, I've promis'd 
15 eee, = + R 5 
IJ 0o grant a private audience to old Falſtaff. 
He hath, I'm told, begun a reformation, 
He ſhall not lack our countenance therein. 
Exe. Audience to Sir John Falſtaff! private too ! 
My liege, there may be danger in the conference. 
Kix. Uncle, there may: and if I eat or drink, 
Walk, fit, or ftand, there may be danger too : 
There's not the ſimpleſt action of our lives ] 
But is attended with its ſhare of danger. . ] 
| a 
| 
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Jam not raſh ; but yet I hold it baſe, 

In fear of death, to live a ſlave to life. 

No, uncle, though perchance ] die to night, Let 
| er 


\ 
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Let me go through the buſineſs of to day: 
Death cannot reach us in a happier hour 
Than that in which 1t finds us in our duty. 
Fear not, my uncle, providence will ſhield us; 
A guardian angel hovers round your king ; 
And will protect him from the ruffian's poniard. 
And for the reſt—be it your care, good uncle, 
To keep an eye on theſe ſuſpected lords. 
With Grad, and filence let our guards be doubled; 
And be my uncle York and brothers near us. | 
Exe. My liege, I will. But yet I fear this Falſtaf, 
Hath your grace heard of other reformation 
Than what the earl of Cambridge hath ſuggeſted ? * 
Kins. I have, good uncle, ev'n from father Paul; 


| Who ſaid the knight was nigh to be well married. 


Belike he needs our countenance herein. 

If that our ſmiles will make our ſubjects good, 

We'll not deny them to the meaneſt vaſſal. 

Where: are our brothers, and our uncle York ? Ian 


SCENE IX. Ain APARTMENT. 
Enter Lord Scroop and CamBRIDGE. 


Sende Sir John hath now his leſſon. Speed him forth 
When Harry falls, to horſe, and ſpur away, 

With a choice party of light troops, to Mortimer, 
Conduct him hither with the utmoſt ſpeed : 

His guards, ſurpriz d, will ſtand not in reſiſtance, 
Mean time, we'll ſeize the uncles and the brothers, 
As chief abettbrs of king Harry's murther. 

Nay, Falſtaff ſhall declare they ſet him on, 

Or, by yon heav'n, we'll hang him Haman' 8 height. 
What troops are there embark'd? 

Cam. Ev'n all but thoſe o'er which we have command; 
And of Sir Thomas Grey, our loyal friend. 

Scoop. That's well contriv'd. I left the legate * 
In raiſing monies, and fomenting treaſon. | 
In ten days time half London will be ripe 
To ſpurn at ſacrilegious Hal, and join us, 

Fur here's Sir Thomas Grey. 
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SCEN E x. Same 1 continved. 
Enter Sir THoMas GRE. by 


Su T. G. How now, my lords, why ſtay you loit'ring 


here? 
Is it not time Sir John ſhould be at court >. | 
It is yet time enough; but th' hour moves 
OW, A | 
"When expectation ſlits upon the watch. - 
Cam. Sir T homas, your impatience binds you to us, 
As one whoſe heart i is bent on our ſucceſs. Sky 
Sir TO. It is: but ſure the time is drawing near; 
The king has bidden Falſtaff s free admittancea; 
But I have orders from the duke of Exeter 
To double all the guards. What can that mean N 
J hope there's no ſuſpicion got abroad, | 
Should Falſtaff now impeach us, we are loſt, 
Cam. Ay, that indeed would be a fatal ſtroke + = 
And, to ſay truth, I almoſt tremble for't. 
Sexoor. Cambridge, thou'rr eyer way'ring as the wind J 
One moment raſhly braying needleſs danger 
The next, ſuſpicion making thee a coward. 
Imprach us | let him, we will face him down; 
Unſay whate'er he ſays, ſwear all is falſnood: 
Shall he gain credit *gainſt ſuch men as we? 
Fix'd, firm as rocks, we ſtand in Hal's — 
The firſt and faireſt for our loyalty; j | 
And ſhall not we bear all before us down, 
The lying evidence of Sir John Falftaff ? 
Comes it to that ſay nothing leave it to me. 
By heav'ns, I'll ſtare the fat-paunch'd coward dumb; 
And, tho' he brought the goſpel proof againſt us, 
Will make him own it ev'ry ward a lye. 
The guards are doubled ! doubled let them be— 
They're under your command, Sir Thomas Grey, 81 
And we ſhall have.the mare for our ne. e OY I 
Sir Tao. But, if there be ſuſpicion— 
Scrooe. Think there none. 
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They tell me, yeſterday a drunken.carl _ 0 $ 
My 


* rudely to break into th' preſence. ” 
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y life for't tis on that account; no other. 
Fa, come, the hour's at hand: let us away. 
Mind well your cues, nor marr this buſtling play: 
One ſhort act more, and then the day's our own; 


And Mortimer ſhall clap u from the throne. (ia ung. 


SC EN E XI. The Kixc's Apartments. 
Enter King Hznay and Fals Arr. 


Kine. *Tis well, Sir John, and now what is the ſuit 
F or which you have fo earneſtly requeſted 2 

Admittance to our perſon? 

Fal. My liege, you'll pardon me if I ſhould ful ! in - 
point of ceremony: it being ſo long ſince I ſtood on 
Forms, that I have almoſt forgot the Punctualities of good 


manners. 
| Kins. Then to your buſineſs. 
Fal. My buſineſs is, my liege, principally to make 
your majeſty an unworthy preſent. 
Kine, A preſent ! needed there fo much bora 5 
This interceſſion for thyſelf in perſon, | 
To be the bearer of a paltry preſent ? 
And to what end? think not on any terms 
W But thoſe of thy repentance and amendment, 

King Henry's: favour ever can be purchas d. : 
Far. Nay, my liege, this preſent is not properly my 
own, nor indeed made with a view to my particular emo- 
lument. I am employ'd herein by certain great perſonages 
of your majeſty's court who, I i imagine, were afraid, or 
1h to preſent ſo 1 improper an in their own 
perſons 

Kine. Trifler! what is't? 


FaL. Kr R my liege. 

KINO. Ha! EY 

FaL. (Kneeling.) See, here it is. ( preſents it to 1 King, 
end riſes.) Your majeſty. 2 doubtleſs pardon me, that 


I fail in ſo material a part commiſſion, as that of 
lodging it deep in your left Ne breal. 


King. What traitor can have ſent thee upon this, 
50 horrible a buſineſs? * 


Fal. 
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Far. The earl of Cambridge, Scroop, and Thomas 
Grey, your majeſty's moſt loyal friends, © 

KIx G. Good heav'n! I ſee tis true. Thou, father Paul, 
Haſt conſtrued right their trait rous correſpondence, 
But I will ſound theſe hollow friends to th' bottom. 
Falitaff, if this be true, I live to thank thee; 
But it behoves we ſhould have further proof: 
If thou art honeſt, thou wilt ſtand the teſt, 
And face theſe peers, thou dar'ſt to brand with treaſon. 
Fa.. Your grace will take me in your high protection, 
And I will prove it on them, to their beards. 

Kind. Fear naught—I will return to thee on th' inſtant. 


[Exit King Hrxkr. 
8 0 EN E II. APARTMENT continued. 


F ALSTAFF, ſolus. 


Now, my fine lords of Cambridge and of Maſham, I 
think Pm even with you.—I overheard them condemn me 
to the gallows. The monkeys would make a cat's paw of 


me, I ſee. They would have me commit murder for their : 


fake, and hang me for it when I have done. In troth 


. theſe ſprag peers, with their quick wits, are little better 


than aſſes after all. They confide in me, truly, . becauſe 
they think I am a villain. Were.it not a pity they ſhould 


not find me ſo? They will no doubt deny this matter 3 
ſtoutly: but I've their letters, if my words * ed; 


beſides the circumſtances I could- 


SCENE XIII. ArARTM ENA continued. 


Enter King Henxv, with the Duke of You, the three 
young Princes and Attendants. 


Kino. Call in my uncle Exeter. Where s Scroop and 
Cambridge ? 


Loxp. In th' antichamber, with Sir Thomas Grey. 
Kind. Enough — what ho! the guards — the —_ 
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So dear I hold your highneſs' ſacred perſon, 
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SCENE XIV. ArAxTMENT continued. 
(Enter at one Door the Duke of Exxrxx and Guards: 
at the other Lord ScRoor, CAM BRI DOE, Sir THoMaAs 
Grey, with their Swords drawn. They make up to 
the young Princes, as if to ſeize them: but ſtart back 
on ſeeing the King.) | | 


Scoop. Seize—Seize thetraitors there—arreſt them all. 
Kino. Who are they, lords? put up, here is but one. 
Can. AS... — | (Ade. 
GREY. Alls ruin'd. _ gt (Afeae. 
ScrooP. May heav'n preſerve your majeſty ; we fear'd 

Some dang”rous treaſon at the cry of guards; 

And therefore ruſh'd thus arm'd into your preſence. 
Kino. My lords, I thank ye; and in right good time 

Ye come, to vindicate your noble characters 

Againſt th' aſperſion of this villain traitor 

Who, with a bloody and malicious purpoſe, 

Came here to ſeek our life: but, failing there, 

In that I wreſted from him this ſame poniard, 

He dares, with matchleſs and aſſured countenance, _ 

Charge you, my lords, and you, Sir Thomas Grey; 

My beſt, my neareſt, deareſt, worthieſt friends, _ 

With being vile abettors of his treaſon. | 

My lords, you ſpeak not.—Yet I do not wonder; 


Fe are ſtruck dumb with horrour and amazement: - 


For what conſummate villainy is that 

Which can ſuggeſt men ſo reſemble devils, 

That they can wear an angels outward form, 

And yet be black at heart as hell itſelf ? _ 

What ſhall be done, my lords, with this vile monſter ? 
ScRoop. Thou hoary villain ! thou ungrateful traitor ! 

Was it for this I ſought unto his highneſs 

To have ſome pity on thy bending age, 

And take thee back again'to grace and favour ? 


Is this the fair return thou mak'ſt my kindneſs ? 


By heav'n, wer't not in preſence of the king, 
I would this inſtant pluck thee by the beard, 
And ſtab thee to the heart. My ſov'reign liege, 


That, 


2 
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That, for this execrably vile attempt, r 
I think this horrid wretch ſhould ſtrait be ſemen, 
And executed without farther queſtion, =— 
. King. And yet, my lord, the buſy prating world, 
For ever envious of the good man's fame, 
Might whiſper {till what his vile breath hath utter . 
No, my good friends, ye ſhall be fully clear d. 
This wretch ſhall ſhew at len th, before the world, 
That what he has avow'd is = Hos 
It cannot be. What traitor cant thou offet, 
bo” vp your charge againſt theſe noble lords? 5 
al. My liege, by good luck have I here two letters, 
Bent by theſe lords to me, upon this buſineſs : = 
The writing theirs, their Hgners too oo preſerv'd. 
(Gives the letters to the King.) 
Sexo. Whae forgery t ew! hath A, no thunder 
| | cert 
To ſtrike this precious villain e 
Fal. By heav'ns, a noble actor 25 'tis A pity he was not 
| bred to th' ftage. 
| ScrooP. Cambridge 1 why 1 man yout quivring lip be- 
trays you. 
Cam. It is in vain: let us at once confefs. - 
Fe Confefs damnation! huſh = huſh for your 
e 
KING. Lock hate, my jordts, ate theſe your ügghateres 
. Flat forgery ! and yet, good heav'ns, how 
e 
| Kine, What art there is in diabolick natures! 
But if ſuch things as theſe obtain i ch world, 
Not angel innocence on earth is ſafe, 
Far. My liege, it is no forgery 3 1 can dare them 
to the proof. 
SCROOP, = us, thou traitor! thou mat find the 
roo | 
But tell as here, before our ſovreign' s face, 
If thou haſt fold thy ſelf to hell for this, | 
What devil farnifh'd thee with ſeal and characters | 
So much reſembling mine? | 
Far. If they're not yours, it was, indeed, the devil in 
. of your, 
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Kino, This is too much: what in our Preſence W 
To vent this inſolence! Take him away. 
Far. Good, my li | 
KING. Guards — him hangs. ( Falſtaff exit gurl 
' ——And now, my worthy lords, | 
Altho' I clearly ſee this traitor's purpoſe, . 
hold it meet, that on this accuſation, 
| You and our friend Sir Thomas Gray ſubmit 
10 have your innocence clear d up in form. 
This traitor doubtleſs. hath accomplices 3 | 
We'll publiſh inftantly : reward and pardon | 34 
For their diſcovery. 
= ScRooP. I hope your majeſty - TE; 
Hath not a doubt, as touching our! | 
EKixa. My lord, Iknow your worth to wall. to doubt it : 
And alſo yours, lord Cambridge, and Sir Gray: : 
Yet, to appear impartial to the world, 
And ſtop the mouth of ev'ry future — 2 
Ye muſt be well contented, for a while, 1147 
To bear ye as arreſted for high treaſon. FED 
We will a while delay our embarkation, 
Jo bring this matter to immediate fue  ' 
So when th' accuſer's falſehood be made NT, 
Ye ſhall come forth again, like gold refin'd, | 
By To much brighter as ſevere your trialilu. 
By heav'n, I'd ſooner loſe my own right hand | 150 
Than any true and loyal heart that's here ei Eu 
3 ſuffer = the — of treaſon. Fs ALIA 
ncle, a guard,—Ye now, good firs, are 
{The conſpirators deliver ap their Swords. Y 
SCROOP. Confiding i in your facred 
We thus obey your pleaſure; nothing mee 
But from your majeſty we ſhall have juſtice. 
| (Scroop, Cambridge and Grey eu J 


SC E N E XV. AvanTHENT continued. 


Kio, Doubt it not. Yes, ye ſhall have ample julkice. 
Why that vile Maſham is deceit itſelf. 

I thought I ſhould have ſham'd him to confeſtion ; 
Bur he is Proof I ee ** remorſe. 


* — 
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Are theſe the aſps.P've cheriſh'd in my breaſt 
And warm'd to life to thank me with their Rings! 
Go, uncle Exeter, and ſee them ſafe. (Exit ExeTzx, 
My brother Glouceſter, thou, to Sir John Falſtaff, 
And promiſe him our favour and protection. 
GLos. F alſtaff, my liege, the ſlave who fought yout 
wer 
Kin. That, my good brother, was indeed his errand ; 
Hir'd to that end by Cambridge, Scroop, and Grey 5 
But he, tho nothing but an outcaſt robber, 
One that I baniſh'd for his vicious courſes, 
Yet how much better than theſe boſom. friends! 
He, brother Gloſter, play'd the villains falſe, . 
And en me all their purpoſe. Bring him hither.- 


(Exit Grosrrx. 
12 Enter a Paex 2 | 
| Pact, * liege, a reverend friar, poſt haſte from 
London, 82290 
Deſires admittance to your en 
Kind. Tis father Paul: conduct him i in⸗ 
[Enter Friar Paul. 35 i 
Good father Paul, thrice welcome to 9 
We thank thee for th* advices thou haſt ſent us. 
Thy love and zeal ſhall not go unrepaid. 
Fzrar. My liege, if ought my poor abilities 
Can ſerve your majeſty, Pm bound in duty ; - , 
And in thoſe ſervices am well repai 
KIxG. ans, we thank thee. Thou haſt . that 
wl, 
Of which thou gav'ſt us notice in thy letters. 
FRIAR. I have, my liege, and with your gracious leave, 
I would unfold the characters before you; 
And ſhow your majeſty whereon 1 grounded 
My information gainſt the cenſur'd peers. 
Kino. Another time we'll liſten tot at large : 
But providence in their own: toils hath caught em, 
And there re mains no doubt of their defection. 
"*Fr1as. Be all ſuch traitors timely thus betray d. 
Kine. Give us the ſcroll. We'll ſee how this will work. 
My uncle York, go fetch the traitors in. [Exit Yor. 
: ” V 
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cav'ns what a worthy ſeeming wore theſe aw} | | 
ow ſmooth a face of innocence and loyalty / 

All- gracious Providence, what thanks are Gow 
To thy r g pow'r for our deli rance! 


8 C E N E XVI. APARTMENT continued. 
Enter York, with the conſpirators guarded. 


King, My lords, I hope you're arm'd, in your _ | 
ith proofs as ſtrong as thoſe of your accuſers : 4 

'or, whatſoever love I bear your perſons, 

cannot wreſt th* impartial hand of juſtice. 

he character of Falſtaff was ſuſpicious ; 

But here's a man, I'm forry, Sirs, to find,. 

Joins alſo in ſuſpecting you of treaſon. 


ScrRooP. (A/ide.) How, father Paul ! what demon ſent 


im here ? | 

Kino. My lord of Cambridge, now thou of th: $ 

„ 5 
Look at it well, and mark the en TY 


Perhaps lord Scroop too can decypher them * ? 
Scoop. Ha! 


Can. Yes, 1 ſee the hand of Heav' n is over us. 


F. 
* 


| dans. | 
do, my 3 and a. upon my knees eee 
Confeſs, and plead for mercy. 


| LCR be R and Carr FR 
Sir T. Gay. A 


Scoop. Fire and furies ! | 

What is that ſcroll, my liege? I know it not. 
King. Lord Scroop, I fee thou'lt brave it to the lit; 

do believe ;hou know'ft not much of this; 8 

This friar, it ſeems,. made bold to intercept it. 
Sexoob. Curſe on the r prieft, and hh the 


fool, [To Camainet, 0 
That ſent thy een on ſuch an errand. 


Nay, ſince all's loſt, I boaſt the treaſon too. 


Fino. Thou more than ſavage, moſt Water 


Scrooe. Nay, chide not, King,” 75 heed not 5 
Ptoaches. Set 


at 


e; 


* 


ns 


F > / a & - . 
| 1 
. * o . 2 -. . A 
* 9 * * * * 5 . ak 0 
6 g 
43 - ; "1 Z . 
wy ; * 


\ 
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I aſk no mercy.; for I know thoubt have nope,” 5 5 


Thou'rt fortune's minion, and my head is thine. 

Take 't when thou wilt my folly has undone me: 

This fon of York (ten thouſand curſes on = 
Cam. I do repent me: twas indeed my cauſe, 

* would by bfe ow thou pay = forfeit. , 

Koop. cauſe! thou grov'lin and doſt 

eee eee 

1 meant to raiſe up Mortimer or thee? 

No, ye were only tools to my ambition, 


That ſoar'd an NTP er pitch. Think not, king Heory, a 


In hate of thee, I ſought thy crown and life; 
Or that the love I bore the houſe of Vork, 
Tavght me to mix with ſuch vile heartleſs traitors: 
No : for myſelf alone I ſought the crown, 
| Cam, On what pretenſions? thou! - 
Scrooy. Go aſk thy wife, | 
Whom thou mayſt thank, when coming to the block, 
If cer thou find'ſt thy way from thence to heav'n. Z 
Can. My wife]! O villain! 
King. Lead the traitors hence. 
And yield them to the juſtice of our laws. 
Where's Sir John Falſtaff? ( Conſpirators ore ke 4 
Lon, Here, my liege, he comes, | 
With th' duke of York. 


[Enter Duke of York. and Far.STAry. } 


Kins. Sir John, your former ills 
Your later act of loyalty hath cancelld: 
And, as we hear you promiſe better chin 
Than the looſe conduct of your former days, 
As a new man we. take thee to. our favour. . 
Far. I thank your gracious jeſty malt bann, 
King, Nor do we leſs re 2 the ties. of gratitude 
Aſk. what thoy wilt, we will repay thy ſervice. 8 
Far. My liege, the love I bear your gracious ans pero 
would excite me to follow you to theſe 459 
as Pm married and grown 4 e round, En! bits k 
dea with rau bon'd Frenchmen; or ſhipe again 7 th 
bl fields of Mars. My former deeds in arms your 
highnes knows: and I know doo you hold them cheap 
* enough: 


oft 


enough : I hope it will not therefore ve vgs cowardly 5 


order me 
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in me, if, while the other gallant youth of Brittain are 
reaping lawrels in the heart of France, I am content to 
kiſs dame =_ at home, Your majeſty will pleaſe ta 
m your Exchequer à competency to ſu 7 
the infirmitjes of nature, and the dignity of knighthood, 
Otium cum dignitate, my liege. Would your majeſty ſe- 


cure me this, I would make my peace with the world, and 


live or die as Heay'n ſees beſt, and my wife will let me. 
KinG.. Thou haſt thy wiſh ; and now, my noble lords, 

Let us prepare for France: firſt ſolemn thanks 

In all our churches paid for our deliv'rance. 

The hand af Heav'n, thus manifeſtly ſhown 

In this our preſervation, bids us hope 

Succeſs will crown our enterprize. | 
Exe, And proves, my liege, the juſtice of that cauſe, 


Which Heav'n, in thee, hath taken in protection, 


King. Right well obſerv'd, good Uncle Exeter. 
Who boaſts a rightful cauſe, come what come may, 
Arm'd for th adventure of the rougheſt day, £5 
By juſtice ſanCtified, his ſword and ſhield, 


May dare the perils of the hioodieſt field, 


Boldly in providence may put his truſt; 
Heay'n is our champion when our cauſe is juſt — 
j  [Expont Ones, 
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